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WIND AND SEA, 


BY 8B, T. 





The sea t+ a Jovial comrade, 
He laughs wherever he goes; 

lite merriment shines in the dimpling Ines 
That wrinkle his hale repose; 

He lays bimself down at the feet of the Sun, 
And shakes all over with glee, 

Jod the broad-backed billows fall faint on the 

shore, 


In the mirth of the mighty seat 


but the wind t# sad and rostless, 
ind carsed with an fnmward pain; 
You may bark at will, by valley or hill, 
But you hear him still complain, 
He wails on the barren mountatns, 
And surieks on the wintry sea; 
He sobs in the cedar and moans in the pine, 
And shudders the aspen tree, 


Welcome are both thetr voices, 
And Lkoow not which is best— 

The laavliter that sifps from Ocean's Ips 
Orthe comfortiess wind's unrest, 

There's a pang in all rejoicing, 
A joy in the beart of pain, 

Aud the wind that saddens, the seu that pg had- 


dens, 
Are singing the self-same strato, 
i = © ee 


OUT OF THE NIGHT. 
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AUTHOR OF “SF ROM GLOOM ‘TO SUN 
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CHAPTER XV,—(CONTINUKD. ) 


VARLE MORAY saw no mystery; all 
| wes broad dayin the light of bis 

4 love. It seemed high noon even, 
when be went home at night, and the 
heavens were lit with starry hosts. 

Doris had kept him leafs --t unwindtul 
OF the wother watching alone to hear her 
boy's lale of wooing, mindful of her rather, 
sod finding ita pleasure to tantalize the 
unknown mother by a long delay. 

But once free of the beguiling voice of 
bis little siren, Karle remembered heartily 
his mother, and burried to her asif his 
7 were wipged with the sandals of 

pollo. 


He fluug open the gate with a crash; his 








Joyous tread rang On the gravel walk; be | 


dashed into the house, and into the sitting 
room, ana droppivgon his knees by his 
mother, clasping bis arms about her waist 
and cried: 

“Mother! she is mine!” 

“Heaven bless you, my son!” said his 
Mother; but she sighed. 

“You will KO snd see her, mother, to- 
morrow? You will see how wonderfully 
sovely she is; witty and accomplished, 
00; you are sure to be charmsd, mother !’’ 

At be had chosen a beggar maid, like 
King Cophetua, the mother would have 
made the best of it. 


~ Yetin her secret 
tart Mra, Moray thought Earle too young | 


‘o warry, and, besides, this girl was very. 
young, and who knew if she would bea | 


kood w ife, 


enough; 


worse! Still his mother hid her fears, and 
SYM pathized and helped him plan bis 
future, while in her soul she biessed Mark 
Brace for that year’s delay. 
aoe from childhood to open his 
nt ne —_ mother, Karle poured forth to 
a pa = story of his love, his adora- 
“a axe intoxicating passion for Doris. 
© nother heard and trembled. 
, 5 Was not the love of a Christian man 
* & wife t of a pagan for the idol in its 
ne feit that his love could not be 
r Oring biessing; it was earthly, 
Uunréasoning, terrible. 


teseye 





She trembled; yet trembling did not 
foresee the stormy and dreadful way that 
this love should lead ber boy, nor in what 
horror and blackness its grave should be! 

While Mrs, Moray and her son forgot 
the flight of time, one in anxiety, the other 
in overfiowing joy, Mark Brace and Patty, 
at Brackenside Farm, also kept vigils 
They were perplexed to kvow what was 
right. 

“It was terrible to send us achild in 
that way,’’ cried Patty. ‘“‘We can not tell 
what we should do with ber.”’ 

‘“*] think we can,”’ said Mark. ‘‘We were 
told to do as by ourown. We would give 
Mattie to Karle, if they both wished it. We 
cau give Doris. No doubt her mother will 
be gladto know that sheis safe in the 
care of a husband,”’ 

“Butif they come to reciaim ber as | 
have expected ?’’ 

“They gave her to us, unasked, and 
must abide by our decision, Besides, here 
is a year’s delay, and the engagement no 
secret. If the unknown mother watches 
her child, let her make known her rights 
and interfere.” 

“And the letter said she 
blood.” 

‘Karle Moray is a good man,a gentie- 
man, a scholar.”’ 

“But what would he think of this 
secret? They believe Doris fo be ours, the 
same a8 Mattie.”’ 

‘*There’s the rub,” said Mark; ‘but here, 
tw be honest, we must break silence. Not 
to Doris, but to Karle. We must tell Earle 
and his mother all the truth that we 
know. Married life goes ill, Patty, begun 
in mystery.’’ 

“Possibly Mrs. Moray will not consent.” 

“J think it will make vo difference. If it 
does, we have done our duty, and that is 
all our trouble, I believe her mother is 
some poor timid soul, secretiy married, 
and perhaps now dead, and the father 
also.”’ 

Patty sighed, and a lcok of trouble and 
conviction was in her face. She had 
thoughts about Doris that she did not tell 
even to Mark. 

“Love and trouble always come to- 
gether,” sighed Patty. 

“Doris bas been a great help to us, as 


wasof noble 
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wellasa great care,’’ said Mark. ‘Her 
money saved us from rain, and put us on | 
our feet. 1 havedone honestly by her, 
and have not forgotten that she has hel ped 
us. But I admit sbe fills me with anxiety, 
and is a strange element in our home, 
Once she is well married and gone, | think | 
we shall be very bappy together. I[’ll save 
this year’s hundred pounds to give ber a 
good outfit, and give her the next year’s 
hundred for a wedding present.” 

“She hashad all the money since she 
was twelve,” said Patty. 

“True, but forthe first twelve years | 
did not spend the half of it on ber.’”’ 

Next day Earle brought his mother, and 
proudly presented Doris to her. 

Mrs. Moray, making allowances for the | 
enthusiasm of a lover, had expected to 


“ | find a rosy, pretty country girl. She saw | 
“ari6’s poetizing and dreaming were bad | 
but his love making was even | 


a dainty, bigh-bred beauty, of the most ex- | 
quisite and aristocratic type. She looked 
in wonder at Doris, then helplessly at) 
Mark and Patty. 

“How little your daughter resembles 
you !”” she cried. 

Patty blushed, honest Mark studied the 
carpet pattern, the pretty lips of Doris 
curled scornfully. 

Mrs. Moray suspected a mystery. Mark 
Brace spoke up: 

“I'd like a word with you 
in the garden, ma’am.,’ 
Doris watched the 

the window 


and your son 
three angrily om 


1 


“What is father saying that | 


may not 


hear? See how oddly Mra, Moray 
and Earle too! What is he saying 7” 

“Perhaps that he has no fortune to give 
you,” hinted Patty. 

“My face is my fortune!” 
pettishly. 

“Dear child, do not be so vain ! Suppose 
you lost that fortune.” 

“Then I'd kill myself. 
unbeautiful !’’ 

Poor Patty held up her hands in horror. 


looks, 


cried Doris, 


I would not live 





CHAPTER XVI. 


KN; Mark, in plain phrase, bad told 
y his story. Mra. Moray had opened 
the way, saying, frankly: 

“Have you anything to tell us?’’ 

“Yes. Doris isnot my daughter. She 
was left, being two months old or there- 
abouts, on my door step, wilh a letter and 
a hundred pounds, Here is the letter for 
you to read. I have done my best for the 
girl, and I love her. I have tried to meet 
the wishes of her unknown mother; and 
of that mother and her history | know no 
more than you. If this makes a difference, 
now is the time to speak.”’ 

“It makes no difference,” cried Karle; 
“only, if possible, | shall love her more 
than ever, she having no kith or kin,” 

“I saw she did not look in the least like 
any of you,” said Mra. Moray, thought- 
fully. 

Mark smiled. 

“Yes, she is fine china; we aredelf. 1 
have never hinted this thing to Doris, 
and, whatever you decide, | wish the 
secret rigidly kept, as I have kept it.’’ 

““W hat is there to decide?” cried Earle. 
“We are betrothed,” 

“Your mother nay think differently,’’ 
sakid Mark. 

“40 course I ali very surry that the girl 
has po Dame or position,’ Mra, 
Moray. 

Eerie flushed. 

“Her nawe will be our name, and her 
position I will make for her, and it will be 
honorable, | prouise you,”’ 

“You are «a stanch fellow,’ said Mark, 
‘But I pledge you to keep this secret al- 
ways, The idea of being a foundling 
might make Doris miserable, drive 


sald 


| half wild. Or it might set her up to some 
queer caper, She hasa fine spiritof her 
own.” 
“Is she hard to manage?’ asked Mra, 
Moray, anxiously. 
“I never found her hard to wanage,’’ 


said Karle, the dauntiess., 

“] hope you'll tell the sane tale twenty 
years from now,” said Mark, witha laugh. 

He felt giad this matter was »settied. 

“We shali never mention it,”’ said 
Moray, yielding to the inevitable. 

“And on the wedding day I'll give hera 
hundred pounds, and she shall 
hundred pounds for ber outfit.” 

“You are very generous, Mr. 
said Mra. Moray. 

“Doris is quick and keen. She'll ask 
you, Earle, what we were saying out here. 
You may mention the hundred pounds,” 

Just as he had foreseen, Doris questioned 
Karlie, and he tola her of the promised out- 
fitand the wedding gift. 

All this reconciled her more to the idea 
of marrying. 

“My mother sha’n’t interfere with what 
I get for my outfit,” said she to herself. 
*]’1l dress like a lady for once, One hun- 
dred pounds in clothes will make a very 
fair show.’’ 

Alas, Patty, in her thrifty 


Mrs, 


Brace,”’ 


mind, bad al 


ready destined part of this hundred pounds 
to sheetings and tabdie thes, Dianke(s 
and pillow cases! 4 hundred is 

clothes! Fy on the extravagance! A whit 
mull for the wedding gown, a Diack silk 


“—— -« 
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a cashmere. This was l’atty’s notion of a 
suitable bridal trousseau ! 

“A hundred pounds on 
day to use as I like!"’ 

“You may be sure | 
laughed Karle. 

“A hundred pounds! That is 
him; but it is not much, 
in ove hour in London." 

“Spend it in au hour, 
not fond of money.’”’ 

“lam fond of it. Money is the salt and 
essence of life." 

“And you marry » mao who has almost 
none?” 

“Buta man who oan, who must, make e@ 
great deal.’’ 

‘Suppose lahould not?’ 

She looked at him to alarm. 

“Suppose you should not? | tell you | 
would rather die than be mean, and plain, 
and poor, all iny life,’’ 

“Dear child, you do not understand, 
You bave exaggerated ideas. You shail 
never be leitto suffer, Cheerup. | will 
make money, and you, my little idul, shall 
spend itt’ 

“That's fair,’ cried Doris, joyously. 
“I'll buy no end of things " 

Gregory Leslie finished his picture of 
“Innocence” and took it away, knowing it 
should grace the walla of the Academy 
the next May. At Brackenside he had 
found an artistic ideal and reached the 
acme of his art life. 

Doris wondered a little the while she 
had ijiuspired the artist, she had not con- 
uered the man. Karle and Gregory made 
a compact of friendship and parted —to 
meet iv pain, 

Karle entered into a very happy winter. 
As Doris had inspired the artiat so she in- 
spired the poet; and Earle sung as he had 
never sung belore. 

A littie volume of his verses found a 
publisher, and public approval, and 
though the recompense did not at all meet 


my wedding 
sha'n’t touch it,’’ 


kind of 
I gould spend it 


I'm glad you are 


| the idea of Doria, yet she told herself that 


fame led the way to fortune, 

Indulged by Mark and Patty, and waited 
on by Mattie, while Earle was in daily 
reptures over her charms, as bride-elect 
Doris managed to pass the winter at the 


| farm with some content 


her | 


have a 


Mark had hired for hera good piano, 
she had astore of French novels, and she 
sedulously refused to have any steps taken 
in the matter of wedding paraphernalia 

And yet, as the weeks crept by, Doris 
began to be weary of lover and friends, 
and country home, and her longings for 
the gay world and all its glories filled her 
fantastic heart 
lord with 
come along and 


“Oh, why does not some “ 
coach and six carry m6 
otf, and marry me!" she cried one day, as 
she satin the window, lazily watching the 
falling snow. 

‘Surely you would not give up Earle for 
any lord!" cried Mattie, 

“Wouldn't l? | only hope for his sake 
I'd not be tempted. If the lord had money 
enough, and jewels enough, and mew 
orial castles enough, I’m afraid, Mattie, 
you d be left to console Earle.”’ 

“Child, don’t talk in that reckless way,’’ 
oried Mra, Brace, 

“I'm only telling thetruth, I find in 
uryselfa natural affinity for lordas,’’ said 
Doris, and Mrs. Brace sighed ahd flushed. 

Well the winter passed, and the love 
making of old 
story, and the farm \ifea weariness to the 
flesh, but still 


Eario was becoming an 


Doris hid ber vexzations and 


uvurest n be heart The hawthorn 
bloomed, wt Mark came inone day 
rying 
+ me K ” lays 
x a * a “a 
r 7 . ’ we «~ 
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“They've been away long,” said Patty, 
uneasily. 

“Ay. How iong ie it since I've seen Lis 
grace? Not since they all came here."’ 

Patty looked warningly at bim. 

He stooped to tie bis shoe. 

“The duke been bere!” said Doris. 
“The duke and hie family to a common 
farm-house !"’ 

“A farm-house i not so poor a place, 
misery,” said Mark. 

Dorie sprung up. 

“] remember. Now I remember! I've 
hed gleams of it, and wondered what! 
wes trying to think of. They came in « 
gorgeous coach, with men in livery that | 
thought quite spiendid; the duke, a tall, 
grand man, and with him two ladies ?’’ 

“Yon,” said Patty, shortly. 

“] can see my memories best in the 
dark,” said Dorm, shutting her lovely biue 
eyes. ‘It ina vagne dream of a fair, proud 
face, a shining, lovely lady, <all in lace, 
and silk, and Jewelia” 

“That was Lady Estelle Hereford,” said | 
Mark, car: ied away. 

“Lady KEatelie Hereford! There's a) 
name worth hearing! Why did not I 
have such a name, not that hateful Doris 
Krace!"’ 

“Your name 
Mark, tartly. 

“Why did they come?” demanded Doris. 

These people were not good at fine eva- 
sions; but Mark made shift to answer: 

“The duke ts my landlord; it is only 
proper for bim to see bis best farm pow 
and then.’"’ 

“Did they see me ?"’ urged Doria. 

‘Listen to Vanity! Ae if she was the | 
show of the home!’ said Mark. 

“So law. What here is worth seeing in | 
comparison ?" | 

“If that doesn't beat all,’’ said the scan- 
dalized Patty. 

“Yes, heosaw you,’ said Mark, “and | 
now your next question will be, ‘Did he 
admire me?’ I won't answer you,” 

“There's no need: it goes without say- | 
ing. Ot course he admired mo If he had | 
eyes. | must have been lovely. Why did | 
you not bave my picture taken? I must | 
have looked Just like one of Correggio’s 
little angeia’’ 

“W bose?’ asked Mark. 

“You didn’t act much like an angel, if 1 
romember rigbt,”’ said Mattie, quietly. 

“Who cares for the acting so long as ope 
bas the looks? inquired Doria, with sim- 

plieity. 

‘Share and share alike between sisters, 

you know, Mattie, I'll look like au auge! 

and you'll act like one!" 














is good enough,’ sald | 





CHAPTER XVII. 

PPVUE Duke and Ducbess of Downsbury 
| had been so le g absent from their 

home, thaton their return they felt 
the greatest pleasure and keenest interest 
in every ope whose name they remem- 
bered. Lady Estelle had outgrown her 
weak ness of constitution. 

For many years it had been quite uncer- 
tain how her tilness would terminate. It 
was not so much a malady as a wasting of 
strength, an utter abeence of all hope or 
energy, a strange languor that attacked 
both body and mind. 

Dootors recommended travel;travel fati- 
gued her; they recommended change; 
ohbange wearled her—nothing on earth 


seemed to have the least interest for her. | 


Beautiful, high-born, blessed with every 
ad vantage that wealth and rank can give, 
she was offilcted with that most terrible of 
all diseases, hopeless ennui. 

Then, after a time, ber physical health 
failed her, and it became a question as to 
whether she would recover or not. It was 
the one great trial that her devoted parents 
had to bear. 

They would have given ali they had, al! 
they cared for most, to have seen her 
happy, bright, light of heart as were 
otbers. Tbat was never to be, 

On this morning, early in the month of 
May, the duchess and her daughter were 
alone iu the drawing-room of Downsbury 
Castle; a May morning that should bave 
rejoiced the heart of a poet—crowned with 
golden rays of the sun, musical with the 
sweet song of birda 

Lady Estelle stood at the window, look- 
ing Over the trees, a wistful expression in 
her fineeyea. She never moved quickly 
when any thought or idea occurred to ber; 
she never turned with the rapid move 
iment peculiar to some peple. 

An idea had evidently occurred to her 
now, for her face fushbed, the white ekin 
was forsome minutes dyed scarlet; ahe 
waited until it died away, then she turned 
siowly and glanced at the duchess. 

“Mamma,” she said, “have you beard 
bow the interview between 
agent passed off f 





pape and bis 





| but then, ‘the child give- 


seems Strange to hear you speak harshly 
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“Quite satisfactorily, 1 believe,” replied | lips; the fair bair was abundant and shin- 
the duchess; “everything is prosperous ing as ever; the light of the proud, bril- | 
The tenants are all well, and there hasbeen liant eyes was undimmed. Time, indeed, 
no misfortune among them.” seemed to have stood still for Lady Estelle 

Lady Estelle crossed the room; there wat Hereford. 

a besut!/ful stand of white byacinthea, and It might be that she had escaped the 
sbe bent over caressing the beeutiful wear and tear of emotion, so had bad noth- 
buda. ing to mar the calm serenity of ber life or 

“Do you remember the farmer we went her features. She went back to her post at 
to see?” she continued. “Wheat was his the window, and stood once more looking 
name?—the wan with the honest face ?’ 


out over the trees; she remained silent, 
“Mark Brace,” replies the Duchess. Creamy, sbetracted, while the duke and 
“You,” said Lady Estelle; “Mark Brace. duchess discussed their affaires, their ten- 
Do you remember bim, and that simple, ants, friends, and neighbors, 
gentie wife of bis, and the two cbiidren, “Estelle,” said the duke, at length, “are | 
one as brown af a berry, and the other as 


you going to drive to day?” 
fair asa lily, with beir of shining gold?’ “No, papa, 1 think not; I do not care ¢ 
” 








' 


“| remember them very weil,” replied go. 
her grace, “Indeed | could never forget The duke and duchess exchanged | 
that child; she was the most beautiful lit- glances. 


tle creature 1 ever beheid; but she gave 


“My dear FEatelle,”” said the duke, 
promise of being one of the woret.”’ 


gravely, “I wish that you did feel ia- | 
“Ob, mamma, do not say such athing!’ terested in going out or in anything elise. | 
cried Lady Estelle, with more animation We were in great hopes, your mother and 
than was usual with ber. & 
“Why not, wy dear?’ sald the duchess, 
calmly. “Great beauty and great weak- 
ness #0 often go together.” 
‘But it seeme such a cruel 
of a child—a little child.” 
“Well, perhaps it does seem rather bard; 
prouiise of the 
man,’ and if ever child wse preo cious in 
vanity and ambition, thatchild waa You 
forget her.’’ 
“Yos,’’ said Lady Estelle “it is so long 
since, I forget her; but you are generally 
mercifulin your judgments, mamma it 


that when you returned you would | 
show a little more animation, a litte more 
interest in the world around you—more 
capacity for enjoyment. Could you not 
throw off that languor, and be brighi, | 
aniinated, and happy ?’’ | 

She stwwiled, and if that smile concealed | 
any pain, no oué knew it. i 

‘iam bappy, papa,” ebe said; “but my | 
languor is, I suppose, part of myself—1l 
should not know how to throw ttoff. [| 
suppose the right thing to do when you 
prepose a walk ora drive on this lovely | 
May morning, would be to blusbh—to glow | 
and dimpie. I am really sorry that! am | 
80 fashioned by nature as to find anything 


thing to say 


of a child.” 

The duchess nade no reply. The sub- 
joct seemed to have no particular interest 
for her, whereas the beautiful point lace 
abe wae making had great cialais on ber 
attention, Afterafew minutes Lady Ee 
telle continued: 

“] suppose nothing more has been beard 
of the child; no one has claimed her, or 
the story would bave reached us. i must 
confess that I feel some little curtosity as 
to what she is line, | should be pleased to 
wee her.” 

“If the girl bears out the prowiiee of ber 
youth, she would be worth valid 
the duchess, 

The entrance of ber hueband interrupted 
her, and she seid no more 


of the kind impossibie,’’ 

The duke rose from his seat and went to | 
his daughter. He placed bis arm round 
the stately figure. 

“Do you think that I am scolding you, | 
Estelle?” he said. “I shall never vo that. | 
Nor could | be more proud ef you than I | 
am. It is only for your own sake that | | 
speak to you, and because | long to see | 
you bappy. I sbould like to ses you mar- 
ried, Estelle, and to bold my grandchil- 
dren in my arwe before I dis.” 

She started, the calm face grew a shade 
paler, then she ciasped her arms round 
his neck. 

“lam 80 happy with you and mamma,” 
she replied, ‘I do not want any other 


seeiug,”’ 


The Duke of Downsbury looked pleased.  love."’ 

“My dear,” Le said to his wife, “1 am The next minute she had quitted the 
delighted. | have the finest agent in the recom 
country, The accounts and everything The duchess looked at ber husband with 
else are in the finest possibie order, To am asmile 


so pleased that l thought of giving a din- 
| perty the tenants; it could be no annoy- 
ance to you, and it would ve a nice little 
act of altontion, after 
long.” 

The duchess quite agreed wilu the pro 
ject. It would be a compiiment to Uem, 
and # pleasure to herself, she said. 

The duk6 smiled to think what an ami 
able wife he hed. 


“It is nseless,’’ she suid. “Kstelle is like 
no other woinap in the worid. I do net 
think she is capable of love; | do not think 
the nan is borp who could win from her a 
kindly smile, a warm word, or a lovely 
look. She loves us; no ope 6ise. | have 
watched her year after year and feel sure 
ef ih.” 

“It ie strange, too,’’ said the duke, “for 
the Herefords are not a cold-hearted race 


being abeeui so 


“To all your tenants, papa? aad Lady Aad do you realiy think that she will 
Estelle, in her gracetul, languid way. never marry?’ 
“Yes, all of them—rich and pour; bul “| feel aure of it. Ido not think she 


then there are no poor.” 


will ever like anyone wellenough. There 
She susiled. 


is variety in all creation. We must not be 


ee 


—. 


well dressed and show & g00d gold chain.” 

Mark laughed. The cynicism of Doris 
always amused him. 

Here be saw some glimmer of sense iu 
what she said; so Mark went to Quainton, 
an adjacent town, and ordered a suit of 
the finest broadcioth. Great was the ex- 
citement when it came home, and the 
honest farmer stood arrayed in ali hie 


He looked very delighted, but stiff and 
uncomfortable; his arms seemed longer 
than ever, his bands redder and more 


awkward; still he tried to do honor t» his 


new estate by carrying it off boldly. To 
his wife be confided that be should not al. 
ways like being a gentieman, to be dressed 
so tightly; and Mark’s wife flung ber joy. 
ing arms around his neck: 

* You are a gentleman,”’ she said; “one 
of pature’s very own.”’ 

The whele family stood by the gate to 
see Mark drive off. Doris had placeda 


| White rose in his button hole; his wife and 


daughter watched him with pride and 
exultation in their heart, while Doris 
thought to herself that, after aii, oven a 


| breadeloth suit could not make what abe 
| called a gentieman. 


“I am sure that no one in the room will 
lock so nice ss your father,” said Mra 


| Brace, proudly; the glories of the new 


broadcloth had dazzled her. Mattie quite 


| agreed with her, while Doris, with a mock- 


ing smilie, went away. 





CHAPTER XVIIL. 


PQ\UE tenants’ dinner was a great success, 
| it was well attended, for all were 

anrious to show that they appre 
clsted and returned the duke’s kindly 
feeltog. To Mark it was a dream of glory; 
Le bad seen nothing like the interior of 


| thie magnificent castle, 


The state rooms, the superb hall, with 
its blazonry of shields and armor; the 
bao quet room, «with its groined roof and 
grand pictures, dazzied him. It was 
something to De a tenant of such a duke 
as thia 

As for the dinner itself, it simply amazed 
bim; be did not know the names of half 
the dishesor half the wines; as for the 
fruit, thesiiver, the servants in attendance, 
he thought of ht all with bated breath. 

Doris bad desired him, in a whisper, te 
tell her all he saw, and to be sure and not 
forget anything. Honest Mark tried to 
take an inventory, but his mind failed 
him; it gave way under the strain; be 
could pot grasp the half of what he saw 
and heerd. 

Mark's wonder was not diminished 
when a foounan, bending very respect- 
fully, asked him to be kind enough to fol- 
low him. He arose instantly, and fol- 
lowed through such dazzling and magal- 
feent rooms that he began to think of the 
“Arsbian Nights” he bad read when ® 
bey. 

They came to a door that was covered 
with rich veivet bLangings; tie footaian 
pusied them side, opened it, aud Mark 
Brace found himse!f to his great consierna® 
tion and distress, in the presence of the 
duchess and her daughter, both in even! § 





‘| shall see Mark Hrace,"’ she said. “I 
| was just telling mamma that I feit some 

juterest In that child we saw. I should 
| like to know bow she has turned oul” 

The duke’s fave lighted up. 

“That pretty itttle girl,’ he said: “the 
ope over whom there wasa mystery. I 
| had forgotten her, and the story too | 
| should like to see her, What 
| bairsbe bad. | must tell 
| bring her over.’ 

“Mark Brace is a seusibie man,’’ the 
| duchess bastened to observe; ‘lam sure bs 
will understand. She was avain chlid 


surprised to find it in ladies,’ 

The day fixed for the tenants’ dinner 
came round, and among the others Mark 
Brace arrived atthe castie in a state of 
greal glory. 
ment at Brackenside when the invitation 
reached there, and Mark, with cousidera- 
ble difficulty, had mastered it. 

“You sre to dine atthe castle,” said 
boris, with that quickness which seemed 
to tako everything in atone glance. “Then, 
for once in your life, you must have a suit 
of clothes that pretend to fit you. Yours 
aiways look as though she had found them 

then—sbe witi be even vainer row. No by accident, and had met with considera- 
| ove kuows what nonsensical ides will O11 bie difficulty in the way of putting them 
; ber mind {f she thinks she has been in- on.” 
vited here; you might do ber a great harm Mark laughed, but Patty took up the 
by such iudiseretion. Tell him to bring cudgels for her husband. 
her over if she likes; but tell him, at the “lL am sure your father aiways looks 
same time, it will be ag well for him notto nias, Doris.” 
mention it—he is sensible enough to un- “Why, mother, how can you judge ?”’ 
derstand.’’ “It is not the coat that makes the man,’ 

“1 see—you are quite right, my dear—it said Patty. 
shall be just as you say." Doris laughd. 

Aud Lady Estelie hastened to add: “You areall brimful of good sentiments, 

“You arse wise, mamma. I fsel sone but you are quite wrong; broadcloth makes 
curiosity over her. I have a vague recol- its way where fustian is trampled under 
lection of a brilliant, beautiful child, who foot. I know all aboutthe Keune stamp, 
/seemed very much out of placein that a man’s being a man for all that: but it is 
| quiet farn.-house, But it is eo long aga.” great nonsense. You believe mé, father, 

Looking at his daughter, the duke 

hardly realized how long it was—eLe did 

not look one year older; perhaps the deii- 

cate state of bealth had preserved ber face 


wonderful 
Mark Krace to 





habit inakes the mouk.’’ 
They looked at ber in wonder, as they 


generally did when she 


laikeGd above 

from ail marks of time. them. 
The calm, high-bred features were up “Have some zg hes,”’ Doris con 
ruitied as ever; there was not one iine on tinued “You bave no idea how muci the 
a\e . Aa a2 &45 


the fair brow, bor round the calm, serene otber tenants wii! respect you if y one 


There bad been great excite- | 


thers is much in haviug good clothes—the | 


dress, and shimmer of silk, the sbeen of 
| jewels, were enough to vewilder the 
honest farmer. 
| Still be bad a native dignity of bis own 
| of which nothing could deprive bim. Al- 
| though his bands felt more siiff and red 
than ever, and he was wost sorely puzzled 
what to do with them, still be recollected 
himself, and bowed to the ladies in a [as 
lon quite him own. 

The duchess received him kindly. Lady 
Estelle spoke no word, but ber jadolent, 
handsome eyes rested on bis face. 


“Mr. Brace,” said her grace, “! su 
pleased to see you. We have been lung 
absent.”’ 


Ma-& muttered something to the effect: 
“Heaven bless them, they were very We 
come home.”’ 

The duchess smiled, and Lady Esteile 
thought to herself : x 

“What a simple, honest wan he is 

Mark nad disposed of bis bands to bis 
Own satisfaction; one was placed vebiod 
him where it lay rigid and straight, ‘be 
other hung down by his side 4 nor 
slightly ashamed of itself, Then be - 
nimeeif ia difficulties over bis feet. He 
bad some dim idea that he had heerd bis 
wife say it was genteel to stand with 
| heels together, be tried it, and it proved 
| dead failure. aa 

The duchess relieved him of all furth® 
embarrassment by pointing to a chair He 
with adeep sigh, that ws al 








sat down 


re ‘veo a 
most «a gasp—thankful to be rei 
last. : 
“I wanted to see you, Mr Brace 
ak bow 
tinued the stately lady, ‘to 85 


s whom we saw at the faru) 


~-@68, - WEB .80. Bares 


saat .*et 


sa 











vet OO oimeeif again, with something 
pas of Tnores His face brightened. 
wipe ® DE a mild now, your grace; she 
ge to hee beautiful girl.” 
oe «<o| beautiful?” asked her grace. 
«{ go pot mick the sun, when it rises iu 
ge wrcaing. © brighter,” replied Mark, 
ted qiaecet sorry to hear it,” said ber 
<Toere are more qualities than 


wets we 8 girl in ber position, Mr. 


ll cet we can’t belp it” 

-and” oerrupted the duchess, “have 
oa tortany more? Do you know to 
apes she telomes? Have you any trace 

ent , 

park ~oareel her jeweled fan, and 

ot hon we table. Her eyes were fixed 


-Sa, pour grece,” he replied. “We 
gee BD? EES than we did on the day she 


tex came Bo OR The money comes every 
~er x swaps comes from London, 
peraly = Rank of Engiand notes, quite 

«= and crisps SOmetimes gold, packed in 
ite ea It ewer fails” 

«tee strange. There is never a word 
peat he child im the parcels? No ques- 
wae? So remarks?” 

«Sq aot ome,” be replied. 

‘and what have you done with ber all 
owe years 7" asked the duchess. ‘She 
«i Digh «perits of berown.” 

“be bat teem to scheo!, your grace; it 
ws ber own with she should go. She 
os away fr Jour yoars without coming 
rm 

Thee ste bs ever and accomplished ?”’ 
eq ‘ze Socom 

‘Ye, reploe? Mark; ‘she is as clevor as 
wy ety @ ibe lend.” 

Them Qe face grew crimson, and he said 
same! Ubet be bad made a great blun- 
= Lety Estee smiled in her usual 
wun fem 

{ oven. roar grace,” exclaimed Mark, 
OM Ot & Me. y wery clever. She sings 
manermed” be added, delighted at 
weown terre of speech; “she can dance, 
ol ~eak* Teo foreagn languages,’’ 

The fortes: laugbed, it was impossible 
oop & Mark's feces was such a study as 
 mametreied thas list of accomplish- 
nei 

‘{ tieaed Ske lo see your protegee, Mr. 
teat,” saad Der grece; “‘butas she is in- 
unmet Sle wain, it would be wise per- 
laps oot be Ok ber that I have expressed 
=. + he.” 

Terk se&e very wise; he quite agreed 
wQk 

‘Tou mgt say,’ continued her grace, 
‘=< eGaert coming over to the castle 
WE Std ce basiness, and bring her with 
ba’ 

“ Wi, pour grace,” said Mark, proudly, 

“ct? « business next Tuesday; 
“3 et S tote renewed. I will bring 
52 me She is engaged to be mar- 
ia,” Be edn’ tilantly. 

“Eagages 7 repesied the duchess, 
=e + cam not be more than vine- 

‘She = Sutteen,” ssid Mark; “and, of 
“Sa | +t. meg allow her to be married 
Of & year ” 

_ are gale right,” interrupted the 
et, 

ann Exel« bed opened her fan, and 
“Minowd = Geely, as she asked: 

i Siea x “he engaged ?”’ 

Mart deriernd in reporting the con ver- 


o 2s wes the grammar that de- 
‘ ret 2 tsade him feel unequal to 
ow S¢ S23 answer, He turned uneasily 
> Char 
| “Sivas as she engaged ?” repeated 
Eke Le vince, 
way my . dy, be is a puct and 
. } I a gen- 


& Peet ends gentieman P’ repeated the 


a “Tat ie high praise.”’ 
om Four grace. He has 
te, * LRP BOL Say Whether it 
NC, wine oe “mong the great people; 
TASS S&S the verses are on the 
Tie. woman, and child.” 
ea, + 2 Ss Uame?” asked Lady 
org _“* my lady. He lives near 
Miter is g we ® Clorkymen: His 
Paps tas * *"s¥ quiet, grave lady. She 
Sete anon Doris was my daugh. 
|< Setting beard the truth she was 


RatTiage - -s Ser son to maké such 
“=. D€ talked her over.”’ 


Laty Bann 
ge * seed ber fan vigorously; 
-_* 7. » Fe } 
~“Genly grown burning 
+287 avs —_ ‘ 
ther mech attached to seach 
—_ Mark “l never saw 
tine 2 "ay in which he wor 
z hat if he lost her he 
e 
‘aid tne duchesra, 





iInMnE SATURDAY 


with a smile “(icing mad is a very seri- 
ous matter.” 

“Then,” said the low, sweet voice of 
Lady Estelle, “your protegee ts provided 
for, Mr. Brace. Her future is certainly 
safe?’ 

“I bope so, my lady,” said esutious 
Mark. “But as the wedding does not take 
place for a year, much may bappen in that 
time,” 

“We will bope it will all ond happily,” 
said ber grace. 

Then Mark understood that his inter- 
view bed ended. Lady Estelle murmured 
& careless acisa; the dvchess spoke kindly 
of Patty, end Mark weut home that night 
a proud and bappy mana. 

He was greeted with innumerabie ques- 
tions. His wife ssemed to think that he 
had beeu the principal person present; 
that except for the fectof his presence, 
the dinner party would bave been insig- 
nifcent Doris positively bewildered him 
with questions. Mra Brees and Mattie sat 
with awe anc wonder depicted on their 
faces. 

“I can not anewerso many questions, 
Doris,” said Mark, atleast “I tell you 
what—I am going to the castle again on 
Tuesday to renew my lease; will you go 
with me?’ 

Her beautiful tace Gashed crimson. 

“Will I? Of course I will,” Doris said. 

‘““W bat would they say?" asked Mattie. 

“They would not say anything,” said 
Mark. “I sieould tell them that my daugh- 
ter Doris Lad a greet famcy for seeing the 
inside of a castie;and you may take my 
word they wili be kind enough.”’ 

‘Lat Mattie go," suggested Mra. Brace. 

But Matiie ehrunk beck. 

“Oh, no!’ she seld, “1 should not care 
for it, I would rather not.” 

“And I would givea year of my life,’ 
said Doris. 

“You need not give anything,” said 
Mark. “Dress yourself tidily, not finely,” 
he added, with a touch of natural shrewd- 
ness. “One dose not require finery in go- 
ing to see a duchess.”’ 

“Shall I see the duchess ?" asked Duris, 
opening ber eyes wide with surprise. 

Then Mark Brace perceived his error. 

“] am a poor hand at keeping a secret,"’ 
he thought. “If you go to the castile,”’ he 
replied, “st is very probabie that you wil! 
see the Dachess of Downsbury.” 

“I shall not be abie to sleep from this 
moment tili then,” cried Doria 

And when Earie Moray came she could 
taik to him about pothing but the intensity 
of the pleasure in store for her. 

A bundred times aad more did Mark re- 
peut giving the invitation; he had no 
peace, no rest; even Earie himself couid 
not persuade her io talk about anything 
except the grandeur of Downsbury Castie. 

“I am quite sorry that I can not gu back 
to school for a few days,”’ she said, ‘just 
to make my school-fellows mad with jeal- 
ousy.”’ 

“Why should they be mad?’ asked 
Mattie. 

“You do not know how much they talk 
about Downsbury Castie,” she replied. 
“My dear, they call England a Christian 
land, and they pray for the conversion of 
ali pagans and idolaters There are no 
such idolaters as these same English, who 
worship rank, title, and wealth as they 
never worshiped Hesven.”’ 

“You are one of them, Doris,”’ said Mat 
tie. 

“Not altugether. Underneath wy wor 
ship there is a vein of cynicism, but nu vue 
suspects it. If you wantto learn «flew 


go to a fashionabdie boarding school. | de- 
clare that! never beard any one quvted 
for being good or virtuous: it was always 
for being nobly born, rich, titied. I learned 
my leston quickly, Matue 

“You did. indeed,” was the briei reply, 
“and it is a lesson that lam sorry Earie’s 
wifa should ever have taken t beart.” 

The only reply *as a careless laugh. 
Doris did not even care to quarrel with her 


prospect of going to Ube castie. 
At length, to the intense delight and re 


time to go. 
Duris did not love nature. She had no 
appreciation of ite beauties; bet in after 





| years she did remember bow the sun bad | 
| | smilea at Doris«. 


shone on this day, and how biithely the 
little birds had sumg in the trees; bow 
sweet was the perfume of the flowers and 





the fragrance of the hedges as they drove 
to Downsbury Castile. 
CHAPTER XIX 
[T wasa buty morning * »wosbary 
(aatie. T° «a Tieliters be) aiied, 
and when Mark, with bi+ bDesatiful 


protegec, arrived, they were shown into 


lessons of that kind, Mattie, you sheuld | 








| 


lief of everyone, Tuesday came, and it was 


| 
| 
| 


EVENING POST. 


the library to await the dake's pleasure. 

It was evijentto Mark that they had 
been ¢xp*octed, for atempting luseh was 
served them; alunch the servants « siled 
it—to Mark and Dorisit seemed a most 
sumptuous dinner, Mark could not heip 
watching thegirl. He himself was strange, 
embarrassed, confused; the silver fork 
was beavy, the napkin confused hia; she 
sat with the easy grace and dignity of 
young queen, sipping the rosy wine from 
the richly cut glass, and looking quite at 
her ease. 

“You seem quite at home, Doris,” said 
Mark, enviously. 

‘*] feel so,” she repiied. “I could live 
happily enough here; it is so easy io te 
good when one is rich.” 

He looked at ber in dali wonder, as he 
generally did when she puzzied him. 

“But, Doris,” be said, ‘that in just ex- 
actly the opposite of what the Bible saya 
Don’t you remember the teat about the 
rich man, the camel, and the needie’s 
eye?’ 

“I remember it,” she replied. “Those 
who have co money long for it, and some 
desire it so ardently they will do anything 
to win it; the rich have no need to be en 
vious or jealious.”’ 

He was not clever enough to argue with 
her; the only thing he could do was to tell 
her she was wrong, and that she should 
not talk in that way. 

Before there was time to reply the door 
opened, and the duke came in. 

He spoke kindly, -aying that tue duchess 
was engaged with sume visitors, bat that 
Lady Ketelle Hereford would see Miss 
Brace, aud would be pleased to show her 
the pictures and the flowera. 

Mark looked astounded at the cunde- 
scension; even the duke himself feit some 
littie surprise when she had made the 
offer. 

“You bad better let the housekeeper 
take her, my dear,”’ he bad said. 

“Very well, papa,” she replied, care 
lessivy; but after a few minutes she added; 
“J think it will amuse me to see this 
young girl, papa. 1 will show her some of 
the pictures and my flowers” 

“She would be more comfortable with 
the bousekeeper,”’ he said; ‘but du as you 
wish, my dear.’’ 

When he saw the iesaulul, refined, 
high-bred young girl seated at the tabie, 
he changed his mind—it did not seem so 
certain that she would be more comfort 
able with the housekeeper. He looked in 
wonder at ber perfect face and graceful 
figure. 

“She loeks likea young princess,” he 
said to himself, and hie manner almest in- 





voluntarily changed—something of chiv- | 
aslrous respect came into it; and Doris, #0 | 


marvelously qaick, detected the change. 
Sie saw that he admired her, and theu she 
felt quite at her ease. 

He said something to Mark about the 

agent wno was walting to see him Then 
the door opened, and Lady Estelle on- 
tered. 
As her eyes fell upom the young giri she 
started, and her face grew deadly paic, so 
pale that the duke steppe! hastily for 
ward, and cried out: 

“Are you iil, Estelle?’ 

“No,’”’ she replied; “the day is warm, 
and warm weather never suite me ticm«d- 
morning, Mr. Brace. Is this your daugh- 
ter?”’ 

Mark bowed W the pale, stately lady. 

“This is wy daughter, my lady,” he re 
plied. 

Lady Estelie Hereford, going nearer to 
her, looked into the beautiful, radiant 
feces. Doris returped the giance, and the 
two remained for one minute looking, for 
the second time in thelr lives, sceadily at 
each other. 

“J am glad to see you,” card Lady Ee 
telie, kindly. “I remember having seen 
you whep you were a child.” 

Doris bowed. There was perfect case, 
pertect grace in her manner, and the duke, 
looking at her, was fairly puzzled; that 


sister, so bighly delight=i was she at the | high bred, perfect repose, that fascinating 


charm of menueér, surprised bim. He 
looked at bis daughter to see if she stared 
his surpr.se, and felt anxious atout ber 
when he saw that her face wae still ueadiy 
pale. 

Then he aked Mark & go tnd see the 
agent. Lady Estelle, with ber rigid lips, 


“] will take charge of you,” abe said. 
“Come with meé.”’ They left the roum to 


gether. ‘‘We will go to the boudoir frst,” 
ane said. ‘There are some very fine paint 
ing*; you will like to see them.” 


[TO BE OONTISUED 
x 


BLESSED is he who bas found bis work 
iet Dit ask © other enee liom He bes 
a work, @ fe purpose he bes found it aad 
will follow it. 


? oe 
Bric-a-Brac, 

Wuar “Niagara” Muana —Niagara is 
® corruption of the Indian word Neagara, 
meaning “across the neck,” an allusion to 
the strip of land between the laken. The 
names has been subjected toes many as 
thirty changes since the discovery of the 
cataract. 


“Toors."’—General Maury, « 
soldier who had served in the Mexican, 
Indian, and Civil Wars, owned a dog 
named ‘‘Toots,” as intelligent a cresture 
as ever walked on four feet. One day he 
was bitten by a ratticsnake, and his master 
took hin at once to the doctor, who burnt 
the wound weil with caustic. The dog re 
covered, but several montha later, - during 
the general's absence, he was bitten again 
on the same foot. So what does “Toots” 
do but hie bim to the doctor, and hold up 
his foot for examination and treatment! 


ASSEMBLAGES OV Binps — English sports 
men are particular as to the description of 
what they shoot at. A contemporary, 
baving spoken inaccurately of a covey of 
pheasants, received the following list of 
correct names for assembiages of birda. 
A covey of partridges; a nye, nide, or nest 
of pheasants; a herd of swans; an exalting 
of larks; a watching of nightingales; a 
team of ducks; a muster of peacocks; a 
bevy of quails;a flight of doves; a flock 
or gaggic of geese; a spring of twels; a fall 
of woodcocks; a pack of grouse; a sedge of 
herons; a shoal of rooks; a tripof widgeon; 
a wisp or walk of snipe. 

Tue OLpgssr Tare in THe Woaip.—At 
Soma, in Lombardy, there grows «a 
cypress which is said to be not only the 
oldest cypress in EKurope, but probably 
the oldest tree in the world, According to 
popular belief, it was planted in the year 
of the birth of Jesus, and so itis heid in 
high reverence; but it is supposed to be at 
least forty years older. It is 120 feet high 
and ite trunk is 23 feet round. After his 
deteat at Pavia, where “all was lost save 
honor,” Francia |. struck at the tree with 
his sword in a moment of despair. Napo- 
leon the Creat, too, respected tts fame by 
turning the road which he planned over 
the Simpion from the straight line at this 
spot, in order to avoid harming the tree. 


A Kans Casnacn.—Kergueien’s Land, 
or the Island of Desolation, In the Ant- 
arctic Ocean, has this claim to distinction, 
that it possesses a kind of cabbage found 
nowhere elise in all the wide worid. If 
you want this plant, therefore, you must 
go to Kerguelen’s Land for it This, in 
point of fact, the crews of whalers and 
others ships are only too pleased to do, for 
voiled with beef or pork it is useful es a 
preventive of scurvy. The rootstock has 
a borse-radish flavor, and the heart of the 
leaves tastes like mustard and-cress, only 
coarser. Osaptain Cook called attention to 
it Fortunately, it flourishes in abund- 
ance on its lonely rock. When you ask 


| for Kerguelen’s Land cabbage, you are 


safe to get it, for an inferior kind is not 


| likely to be substituted for it. 


FisHina by Gooss.—Lords and tiadies 
in the olden time used to invent queer 


| kinds of amusement, They were always 


on the look-out for some novelty, and 
perhaps they succeeded tn adding fresh- 
ness to their pursuit of pleasure when 
they resorted to fishing by means of 
geese. A line with baited hook having 
been fastened to ita leg, the gouse was 
piaced ip the water, thé lords and ladies 
gay following in @ boat to wateb the sport. 
If « pike caught the bait, there was sport 
indeed, a regular battle royai between 
bird and fish. During all the splashings 
and wheelings and founderings, the 
spectators gave vent to their feelings in 
cheers and bandkerchief-wavings and 
bend hand-clappings. The goose was 
usually victor, and ended the struggie by 
conveying its prisoner ashore. 


Nimace Larvs—In China two little 
roda, about ten inches long, of wood, bone, 
ivory, or silver, take the placeof knife 
and fork at meals. These rods are called 
by foreigners “chopsticks,’’ but w the 
Celestial they are known by a name that 
means “nimble jads.”’ They are both held 
in the right hand, one between the tips of 
the second and third fingers, the other be 
tween the thumb and forefinger; and so 
neatly and lightly are they made to work 
umethber that one can easily understand 


the reason for their native name. Every 
Chinaman that considers himeeif any! ody 
carr‘es a chopstick case hanging from his 
girdie. As neat is al ways served already 

served. a knife is really not needed; bat 
they usualiy carry s ong, Darrow Kt fe in 
Lhe case, for the purpose f serv x pieces 
of meat that lave u« been quite it apart. 
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tours ago, in sunny Weather 
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enst « Guol relteeting sine, 
When tire birds thetr 
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CHAPTER XIX 


(Cox vTinten ) 


tod Megna wall 


the tmaket, if mot the tract mail 


‘| SOMETIMES go re 


Claire, with a smile 


“Thats ail very well -at 
part of your my den: lady 
Hountiful, and all thet -Gutl ms thimking | 
of the professional London district vieiter | 


Kegna ili ix 


roe, the 


” 


Clatre laughed. 


“Don't be afraid,” she said “I have 
neither courage nor unselfishness for | 
that."’ | 

“lum delighted to hear it," said Laty 


Ketimayne, devoutly 
offended 
mided. 

“No; lam grateful,” said Claire, simply 
“Itis very good of lake 
terest in me” 


“TP hope you ere mot 


by my candor, my dear?” she 


you te any in 


“Which means, ‘Thank you for your | 
aivice, which I don’t mean to follow ? | 
remarked Lady Kedmayne, shrewdly 

Claire colored faintly 

IT will see,” she said quietiy 

[bal same evening «he and Mra. Leatu. 


dined out, and as she 
Lady wae «ff 
maw that Claire bad cCisearcded 
her dresa, and 
simple—for 
costumes were not 


both rich and 


entere! the rewrns 


Kedinayne, be the prart 

black from 
woréesa comstu 
bright colors 


tet 


ne which, if 


and eéiat ate 


alre’= ta<te 
And the cid 
nodded and smiled on ber, appro 
Claire attracted « good 
and, in the 
the nen were 


vam 
elegant. acy 
ingiv 
jemi of attention 
drawing room, after 
gathered round 


dinner 


herin tliat 


eiguificant aceord which indicates that 
their interest anc sdmiration have tee 
arcursed. 

hough It was the “oll season Parita 


ment War silting, and there were enoug! 
poople in town to prowide ter © 
foretaste of success which 
had prophesied 

When Claire rode in the Park, «be had 
no lack of attendant cavaliers: and when 
she appeared in Lady Kedmayne's tex at 
the winter opera, men dropped in noise 
loesly, and sim? at the beck of Claire's 
chalr, eager fore word, of, better «till, a 
stile. 

Claire was gracious to ail of them. To 
the young boy pegr—Lord Charmly —wt« 
Was Wiadly in love with Ler, and Geeclared 
his love in public and private—to the mse 
ture statesman —Sir ‘srauliy-- 
who paid the uiistress of Court Kegua the 
Krave alleulionus Characteristic of so [a 
mous #lwaAb. (Ciaire Was gracious & thew 
all; but meitber the boy's fervent adoration, 


aire that 
Lmiy Kelmey ne 


W ilileu 


nor the state#man'’s serious devotion 
touched her heart. 

Sometimes eLe feit as if ber beart was 
dead; as if it had been robbed of life « 
the capacity for love, om the nig * ‘ 
seen Lucy Hawker n serald Wavre's 


breast. 





| ber old self. 


should be so poor s thing as to think of s 
man who had left her side—with bis love 
vows warm upon bis lips—to fly with arnr- 
other woman—a girl from heroes viiage, 
almost one of her servants! 

lady Kedmayne’s worldjy-wiee sc vice 
bore fruit When Ciaire and Mre. Loxton 
returned to the Court, the worn and weary 


\ expression had almost disappesred from 


Claire’s face, and sbe seemed very nearly 
But as the carriage passed 
by the ball-demolished wing, she averted 
her eyes, as if they were not even yet 


) strong enough to look upon it unmoved. 


They bad scarcely settled down when 
the county families began Lard 
Chester wasthe first, and the otbers fol- 
lowed suit. A few monthe ago Cisire 
would beve said, Not at home!’ andcon 
tented herself by merely returning their 
ecards; but, in Lady Kedimaynes weores, 
abe was uot determined to live. 

The county people raw and 
sod were delighted with her. 
pell mell, and ¢ 


to call. 


wore seen, 
la vilation® 
to dinner came lalre a- 
cepted them 
of these partion created as uiuch ol easenre 
Lien a5 Was porimissibic at 

function @s 4 Counly dinner 


Her appearance at the frst 
FuCch #& “riethb 


Ste luoked superb, and the effect of ner 


clear, ivory face and viviel eyes, wilh their 


hell-sad, halfdreamy light, wae Gelgh 
tened by contrast witb the briiilant o* ler, 
and ratier Norid etyle of beauty the 
ober women, She looked ike & fereciat 
wiatie thie midst of @ ely eulren 

“or warden 

lhe women oyed ter curiously, ene 
with reluctant admiration, and the men 
metapboricaily, fell at her foet at once. 


it wasae large party. Lord Chesver took 
inte dipner, and wast 
lighted at having her under bis wing. tte 


bad cailed at the Court several tities since 


(are videuntly de 


Cleire’s return, and he trésted ier «a 


tuey were quite o.d friends 


4 i4arye party, he “ald, ral- gw Lis 
eoez, “bulpnotso large as Liumse ye 
ar eccustomed to ia London, Mies Sar 
tarin, | Tf" large party; it i¢ inore cheer 


fomn’t youthbink ? Ana peoopue are not 


mr iikely dqriftinto gossip aud politi 
whieh liate. Hy the way, isu't that Mi 
Mordeunt Sapley down there, at the end 
of the table? 

Claire looked It wan tudeesd that geu- 
Uemaen. Perhaps the surprise sue feit st 
eeesog fim et w& Country Ginter party, 
showed peelfin her face; tor Lord Chester 

) aiied as be balanced bis soup <pocn 

“A clever young fellow! te mis. *f 
mins wind to teneet hit bur b wart a@~K *.34 
aivice aboul some iand | tase om my 

avaus. Heather calcula tug of yuu wre 

i thinkiog! Au expres<ive face ts not al- 
“wate un adVanlage to | s owner, Mies Sar- 
tori< he added with @ laugh. 
‘Laur sure Mr, Mapliey wi tre miaed be 
beige you,’ seid Claire 

Sne looked down tiie late »esin al M 

feunt, and noticed « change hin. tie 


seemed lo have grown oider sand pray 


and Claire, whit yes were , woe 
@eag es, thought thal sike ie wal etaee 
tierem te of grey in Chie ! 
pies 

It ee@iuceed iinprobutble LA INAD FO 5 ine 
trast sie Were tnistaken in tie gwray !t 
there could be no tixtake st “as 
wiich bad suddenly become graven in bis 
face, and which revealed thneinusei vos quite 
pratuly 

She nmoticed that he wore ne jewelry of 
any kind, and that in place of the on 
@ited, selfsatiefied expression bis face 
wore a look Of sel gravity 

“Mr. Mordaunt Sapiey has Gee me qu 
@ cebebrity of iate—but of eoorse you 
know,” remarked Lord Chester 

“No,” said Claire. “l bave beew away 
some months” 

i thought you inight bave heard i>) 

Sajpiey—i beg your pardon!’ te saughed. 
“Hels geoneraliv called ‘Old Sapiey,’ has 
almost oniirely given up Husiness now, 


and bis son has stepped iato | 

Il magine 

sor.” 
“Has Mr. Sapley been 111? Claire asked. 
“J don't think so; though I faacy i bave 


i+ place, and 
Makes 4 VOry Worthy succes. 


beard he has been aliipg lately. He is get- 
ting vl ib years, you Know. 
“He appeared quite well and sirong, 


when | ieft,’’ said Ciatrea “Hui | remmea- 
ber Unat Mr. Mordaunt transacted business 
for him.’’ 

“Perhaps be feit that it would be 
thing 


+ Ken 
lor the young fellow to have 
responsibility,’’ remarked Lord © 
iL appears to have worked very we 
Mr 


ved, in fact that ‘ as é 


Some 
ieeter, 
“and 


for | 


hear that Mordaunt has rer 


" r 
sh), 
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‘On, | only used the phrase in a limited 
and local sense. He has shown a great in- 
terest in politics lately, and has taken 
rather « prominent pari in iocal affaira 
They sey that be started the idea of the 
new bospital at Toraxton; it is certain 
that though te did not head the subscrip 
tions, he planked down the largest check.” 

Ciaire was surprised. Sbe knew that 
Mr. Say icy, the father, bad never erred on 
the side of liberality. 

‘Then there was the matter of the 
bounds,’’ continued Lord Chester. “You 
may bave heard that our bost, Lord 
Wraybrough threatened to give up the 
casterabip because of the lack of sub- 
riptionsa 7” 

Yeu, I caw it in the papers.”’ 

Well, we were all in despair, and had 
given up the hounds for lost, when young 
Sapley came forward and offered to guar 
antee the deficiency. Of course it -must 
have been with his father’s money, Lut 


we all know it was Mr. Mordaunt’s 
duing.”’ 
fe gianeed approvingly—and yet curl 


yusiy—aet the proternsturally grave face at 
be otber end of (he tavle 
And be did it very wodestly too. Most 
ng men coming forward in that way 


“could have done so with theobject of fill 
ing the mastership, but Mr. Mordaunt 
-t.( Uiated that Lord Wraybrough should 


relain it oem there was auother wuiatter 
+118 matter, but one tbat has wou 
gy den opinions for Mr. Mordaunt amongst 


oop le—but they are your péopte, Miss 


’ 
Sartoris, and you will have heard of it, 50 


siveee’? @? 
eee ee FT 


ink #0. What is it ?’’ Claire 


an ke. 
Oid Captain Hawker at Kegna—hbe bas 
hais trouble lately,” Lord Chester 
:ton quickiy and delicately, ‘‘and the 
poor old miai broken They 
sien’tilikelytolive. A case of 
heart, if ever there was one’ 


tne 
wut 
was down, 
<4 ia. : 


fomeis 


Le baud with which Claire raised her 
* (yie@s (treinbied, 
(>, lags eorry -sorry,”’ she murmured, 


ait. inaudibly 


‘Yes, yous! said Lord Chester, quickly. 
‘Voor nd fellow! [ went to see nim yes- 


terday, aud J om afraid that te is creaking 


up 

“Ll wiil go aod see him to morrow,” said 
(laire, with « littie catch in her voice. 
‘And whati«e it thet Mr. Mordaunt has 


done? 

fe bea given the old man a pension, 
julie 4060. peosion—but 1 beg your par 
Perhaps it comes 


Mordaunt was ouly 


4iLoussed times! 
you apd Mr. 
your agent” 


Tires 


(lairé iooked away, her brows drawn 
siraight 
“No,” she seid, er voice sounding cold 


abd proud, a (always did when she was 


much moved. “] diduct kouow Captain 
ifawker was tii.’’ 
lyord Chest ler eew Liat she was distressed 


the 
that Mr. Mor- 
ney probably stand for the 
inty at ibe general election, and ‘pon 
my word, 1 shouldn't be surprised if he 
were returned !”’ 
‘Mr. Mordaunt 


of annoyed, and Lastened away frou 


subjact ‘It is 


taunt Sa} iey 


“ Dispered 


Sapiey, « member of 
Variiament! Ciaire exclaigied, involun- 
tary. She remenbered the father cTre6p- 
ing servilels the Court in Lord 
réinembered Mordaunt 
receully, Vain, affected, 
il suunded incredibie, ridic- 


about 
N harton’s time, 
as be was, only 
ae i f- conceited 
wlous Ww ber. 

Lora Chester iaughed as if he enjoyed 
b@r belive a*touishinent. 


An, my dear Miss Sartoris, we live in 


democratic times! Nothing nowadays sur- 
prises me, Certainiy not the sudden rise of 
Why, thiuk of the kind of per- 
ws 
would be a county | 
Wemver, end we have always sent one of 


atiy (uan. 


“ne we send to the ilouse! 


Mr. Mordaunt 


Though 


true 


our own poepie.”’ 


He used the phrase quite simpiy, and | 
without a suspicion of vulgar pride or in- | 


“I understand,” said Claire. 

“But times are changing: for the better 
—perhaps,” the oldest aristocrat ang bie 
prejudices peeped out in the peuse, ang 
the doubtful aceount of the “perhaps” 
“We want young blood. Mr. M 
Sapiey is young, undeniabiy clever and 
rich—or will we.” 

“Will he?” said Claire, absentiy. 

Lord Chester smilie. 

“I should say that Mr. Sepley was one 
of the richest men in the country,” he 
replied. “How he got it—” he sh 
bis shoulders and wringied his face, rug 
fully. 

“Ah, well, one man’s loss is another 
man's gain. Weali know bow men itke 
old Sapley aimass their wealth. It is the 
old story of the ivy and the oak. The ivy 
flourishes, the oak dies. But really | 
must have bored you to death with Mr. 
Sapiey and hisworks, Did you go and 
see Irving aud Miss Terry while you were 
in town ?” 

The dinner dragged its siow length 
along, bul st last cameto a conciusion, 
and the ladies lefithe gentlemen to their 





claret. Mordaunt leaut back in his chair 
and drew an inaudibie breath of relief. 

very Ume Claire bad glanced his way 
he bad felt the calm, violet eyes Upon bim. 
It seemed to bim as if she had read bis 
secret, not oniy the awful secret of bis 
crime, but thet hidden aw bition, which, at 
first sown in lis breast by bis father, bad 
now grown inte # #talwart plant under 
whose spreading leaves the course of bis 
iile was steadily working ite way. 

He was incapabie of love, but, mingled 
with bis feverish craving for plece and 
power, was that base substitute for love 
which is ali such a man can feel. 

Claire’s beauty, her indescribable grace 
and charm, made his heart beat with am- 
biticn and desire, ambition to become the 
master of Court Regna, desire to gain the 
loveliest woman he had ever seen. 

Oue moment his heart quailed before the 
*\flicult‘es which ber beauty and her pride 
presented, the next, he rose to akind of 
sulien and dogged resolution. 

W ho could say that he would not win? 
W hat had he not achieved already! Here 
he was, a guest atthe table of one of the 
most exclusive of the county families; he 
had gained his footing, he would take care 
to strengthen itday by day, until there 
spould be no outcry of surprise when be 
took the last great step. 

And he did not play bis part badly. He 
had changed wonderfully; the father's 
shrewdness and cleverness had cropped 
up in him, sided by # better education and 
knowledge of the world, bore him slong, 

in the matter of the hospital and the 
hounds he had been csreful not w push 
himself forward, but pad sssumed « mod 
6sty so well as iv deceive every vody, even 
these great foik who naturally regarded 
him with suspicion. 

The iovitation to the Wraybrough’s din- 
ner party, marked astepin his carett, 
and he was careful how Ww behave. Though 
quiet and reserved be did nm make the 
mistake, too frequent committed by the 
| “new man,” of being timid anu nervously 
| deterential. 
| He only spoke when there was occasion, 
| and spoke modestly, but with quiet self 
possession, and something like dignity, # 
if he wished to intimate that be was quile 
conscious of the novelty of bis posilics, 
but was not overwhelmed ty the honor i 
confereéd upon him. 

Lord Wraybrough was not only graie 
ful to bim for eaving the bounds, bat we 





| rather taken with the young fellow wet 


had come forward so quicily and taken 6 
part in the public affairs of tue county. 

Now that he bad thrown of bis foolish 
| Oxford attectations, there was Bot — 
the matter with Mordaunt’s msnner, ob 
the gravity, unusaal in s yours a must, 
was rather taking. 

Lord Wraybrough, already } 
in bis favor, almost liked bim— 
there was something indefinabie 


in the pot 


— | bad looking face, which, so to *pess, = 
“sal the old order changes, you know! people on their guard—and, or a 
Aueé really, come to consider it, I’m not ladies bad ieft, he took care & iraw 
sure tbat Mr. Mordaunt wouldn’t makea | daunt into the con versstion. — 
capita: member. Anyway he would be| an giteration in the gsine pert 
beter loan our present man, poor old | under discussion, and Mordaunt who » 


Learkiy, who las never opened his mouth 


in ihe House—except to snore.’’ 


‘Atany rate, Mr. Murdaunt is here’’—he 


Oked 


be laughed again, 


‘one « 


ught 


round him significantly—-‘and,” | 


notto be 


’ she prom 
“reading Up ine prof 


| luckily been y, aod the re 


| Bill, talked about it sens”: 


t ell-bret 
lof the men listened with the * 
unaffected attention of their «a> pg De 
per: 


Lord Chester— perhaps reme 


seb 
rect : . rked ow 
surprised at anything that foilows.”’ conversation with Cisaire—rem> « 
v. - . 
here wae a4 pause fora moment, then «a smile— early 
“You have s'ate) the case ised 
“ . “a k e las ‘ be +f 


Mr. Sapiey 
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vw it wou. 
the preserves to every man 


ke out a game license.’’ 


wee bt 
wo throw ope” 
gb0 chose to \* 


| 
if benefit the working- man > 


! [ should think not!” | 


- fh it all, no: ‘ 
— {the eoun’y squires, “If 


ed one o 
re no game there would be no 


eopers, 20 shooting to let, no shooting- 
: i money. I’m getting 
tenant to sper 4 oe 
rather tired of the ‘working man’ cry, @ 
ehould like to see something done for the 
man.” 
os come when we sre quite 
ruined, Heathcote,” remarked Lord Wray- 
laconically- 
Tee eorking- matt has the power now,” 
id bis brother, the rector, holding the 
gis op the light and sighing. 

wgducate bim,” said Mordannt, quietly. 
Teach him to #68 where bi« true interests 
ije, and he will use the power wisely. 

“By jove, you re right sir,”’ said Heath- 
ote, staring 4t him with « kind of bovine 
surprise and approval. “You seem to 
«now how thé casé standa.”’ 

“You ought to go into the House, Mr. 
sapley,”” remarked Lord Chester. 

For the firet time Mordaunt’s pale face 
fasbed, but the flush did not last longer 
than a moment, and his small eyes—won- 
derfuliy like bis father’s now, shot a 
giance round the table, then sank mod- 
ey. 

“Thank you, Lord Chester; bot there 
are others Who nave & prior claim to that 
honor, to say Nothing of greater ability.’’ 

The latter part of the «peeeb jarred some 
how, and was followed by @ silence which 
was broken by Lord Wray broaugh. 

“| don’t know,’ be said, thoughtfally, 
bot with a@ #11. €. ‘Someone will bave to 
be found to fill Bark!ly’s pisces; he telis me 
he will not stand ageio.”’ 

“Then Mr. Sapiey bad better think of 
it," aid Lord Chester. The others looked 
at Mordaunt reflectively, end said noth- 
og. He understook the look, but eat un- 
moved: but he vished that Claire were 
present. 

“Now that w6 Lave started politics, the 
only way ol stopping Ga will be to join the 
ation,’ said Lord Wraybroogh, and he 
ied thé Way inte (he drawing room 





CHAPTER XX. 

ORDAUNT did not at ones go to 
Claire, bul racved atboutlthe roou, 
- laiking to (he ladles whose acquaint 
anes he had ina ié. 

Women aré 68s xclusive towards wen 





than lo members of (heir own sex. and | 
Morcaunt aiways found toat he got on 
wiier Wih therm (han tee maseuline por- | 
ven of the country fam tiios. | 
Hehad picked up some knowledge of | 
arlend iefature at Oxtord—at any rate | 
behad acquired some of the jargou—and 
mapared with | cantly squires, whose | 


CON VeTSALION 4 48 itniiled Lom porting topics, 
he ladies found Mr. Mordaunt quite en- 


vriaining. 


| 
Some dating *«pirit had suggested a 


maar in ali of soms6 of the local charities, 
804 Mordaunt entered into the idea at | 
Mee, and prowised hit assistance, both | 
Pranlary and personal, and before he bad | 
lof the Kroup Lad succeeded in making « 

favorable impression. | 


“I think bim an extremely nice young 
ian,” remarked Mra. Heatheote. ‘So in 
Wiligentand we j 

“And he is a 


informed 
Saynso gentiemaniy,’’ aaid 


Mra. Lexton “6 866 & great deal of bim 
& the Court, of irme,’’ 
; ‘Ali, yen: ‘e.1b0et forgets that be ia 
ihe ‘ , 

sn of M “apiey, Miss Sartoris’ 
agent,’ 


remarned Lady Wraybrough. “Jt 
* 40lle €xtracrdinary the difference be- | 
‘W66n them. [t is wonderful whata Uni- 
Verasity educatioy will da.” 

“And he is « 


the KCOCG-petured, ton,’’ said” 
~~ iady With the bazaar on the brain. | 


“He entered ine 
niléered ints our plans at Once, and | 
ened a) Tealy to gewint.’? 


“On, Mr. M, 
‘2 wan, wi) 
Wray broug) 


TOaust Sapley is the com 
LOUt dount,” maid Lady | 
“ith @ faint -mile. 


Near, wh 
u —" B Morgaunt had made bis way 
ure, le i notm t ‘ 
“ating ; Mimake the mistake of | 


Citas TnSell beside her, but stood, 
nantly bending f ward. 

‘This is my firs 
ing you Ne trie 
Wits, @ grave « 
Vase very beat 


‘Opportunity of eeicom-! 
Miss Sartoris,”? he naid, | 
iv¢, in whieh deference 
J “UKKEested. “Tthought of | 
tné Court some days ago, 
“User not te trouble you 


" 
Ming un + 
te 8 ap ot 
* S6@med jt 


it 
With busi news 


tury,» ninediately after your re 
Claire 
. wiar ‘5 
Pano: “ 4t him rather eoid y. She 
ve ‘ a Lis action in the me 
2 
~ = a’ 
~r ¢ a 
~ “ War way. * 
x 
. a al iract reward 
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of her violet eyes, “Il am sorry you did not 


write and tell me of Captain Hawker’s iil- 


ness, Mr. Mordaunt.” 

He did not blush angrily, as he would 
bave done a few months ago, but he low 
ered bis eyes, and looked at the emb:cid- 
ered stool upon which one of her sma!! 
feet, in its dainty satin shoe, rested. 

“Ought I to have written to you?’ he 
said. “I did think of doing #0, but it 
seemed to me that I shonid only distress 
you without sufficient excuse.” 

“I should have been glad to—to have 
helped him,’’ said Claire, looking straight 
before her. 

“] was #0 sure of that, that I ventured to 
act on your behalf, in your name,” he 
said, “and I have aliowed the poor oid 
mana pension. Itrust | have not been 
gutity of presumption. 1 feel now that I 
ought to have written and asked your 
consent, but, as I have said, | was anxious 
to spare you any distress and worry.’’ 

Claire's face tlashed, and she raised her 
eyes to his. 

“This pension comes from me then?” 
she said. 

“Certainly,” he assented, with ao air of 
surprise at her quostion, ‘It will be paid 
out of tne estate, Uaptain Hawker quite 
understands that, 1 believe; and ali whe 
know of it. 





| Start a broughbam yet—came up; and that, 


in its way, was as complete aturnout as 
the Court Regna chariot. It was jast what 
& wealthy bachelor’s should be—not fine 
or gaudy, but costly and well appointed, 
from the serviceable sixteen-hand horse, 
to the newly liveried groom. 

Lord Wraybrough looked at it critically. 

“Nice turnout that of yours, Mr. Sap- 
ley,” he waid. “Where did you get that 
horse? Looks like a Yorkshireman !* 

“Heise lrish,”’ said Mordaunt. 

“Ah, yes; now I look at him again! A 
hundred guineas there,”’ he added, in a 
friendly way. 

“A hundred and twenty,” said Mor- 
daunt, modestly. “Itis more than! in- 
tended to give, but I oniy keep two, 
and—”’ 

lord Wraybroughb laughed and nodded, 

“A good horse is always cheap,” he 
nin. 

Mordaunt drove homeward. It wasa 
fine night, and he was feeling that inward 


| giow of satisfaction which your schemer 


Have I presumed toc far? I | 


acted on the spurof the moment I must | 


confess, but I felt convinced that | shoald 
have your approval. Perbaps 1] vantured— 
intruded——” 

Inthe momentof reaction C.aire feit 
quite penitent for having misjudged him. 

“No, no!’ she said quickly, and with 
the flush deepening on her face, “you 
acted quite rightly, and—and |! am very 
much obliged to you. Itis just what! 
would have wished done.” 

He looked relieved, even grateful, 

“lam very glad of your approval, Miss 
Sartoris,”’ hesaid. “I must confess that I 
bave been rather uneasy, fearing that I 
had gone beyond my prerogative. i am 
afraid that poor Captain Hawker will not 
live long to enjoy your bounty, Nothing 
ha» been heard of his daughier.’’ 

He spoke the last sentence after a pause 
of a xecond or two, and with his 6, es fixed 
on the footstool. 

“Or of Mr. Wayre6,’”’ he added, Then he 
wenton quickly, “You will notice that 
Lee bas cieared up the debris very esre 
fuliy, and that the endof the wing ha« 
been bulit up -ronghly, of course, but att) 
sufficiently to fill it if, and make it sightly. 
It will be soon overgrown by the ivy, 
which 1 bave bad trained over the new 
work.’’ 

“Thank you,” said Claire. As «be spoke, 
iiseemed toher that there was always 
something for which she had lo thank Mr 
Mordaunt Sapley. 

“Shall you be at home to morrow morn 


| ing?” he wenton, “1 should be glad to se 


you about the schools. They are in « very 


| bad condition, and I fear that they wii! 
| need rebuliiding—or, al any rate, consider- 


abie repairs. | learn from my father thet 
Lord Wharton siways considered hineesif 
reaponsibie for them si 

“Yos,’’ she said, prompt y. "Whatever 


‘ 





\# necessary imust be done I will te « 


| bome to morrow morping.”’ 


lie srclined his head. 

“) hope you had a pleasant time in lan 
don 7?” 

“Yeu, very,”’ sald Claire, and ahe found 
herself, ‘or the first time in her life, talk- 
ing about London, thé concerts, the thea 
tres, and parties, with Mr. Mordaunt Sap 
ley, as if—as il be were her 6qual, amd a 
friend! Even at the moment it struck ber 
her as extraordinary. ‘ 

He was too wise to monopolive her — he 
knew that the other mén were anxious ty 
talk with her, and were 6yeing him 
askance—and, presentiy, he moved away 

Ata country dinner-party, the dinners 
itself is the principal partof the funetion,; 
many of the guests have long distances 
drive, and the evening ends early. 

To the iast Claire was surrounded try 
the men, who made no secret of their ad 
miration, and the spell whieh her beauty 


| and <¢he singular cbarm of her rather re- 


served manner cast upon them. 

Mordaunt heard the carriage announced, 
and though he left it to Lord Wraybrough 
to conduct her to it, ba stood near, aa if la 
attendance, and ready to close the door, or 
receive a last word from her: was he not 
her steward, agent? 

He stood amement looking after th 


carriage, which, in its richness and con 
pleteness of appointments, surpassed any 
’ ‘ 
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always experiences when his schemes are 
going right 

He was satisfied —more than satisftied— 
with the evening's work. He had dined at 
Wraybrongh Hall, had been treated as an 
equal; and Miss Sartoris had been a fellow 
guest and witness of his triumph! And he 
had «cored in the matter of old Hawker's 
pension — Yes, he ought to be satiaftied ! 

What about the county seat? Would it 
be wise or not to pot himself forward? As 
he pictured hbimeelf, “Member for the N, 
W. Division of Downshire,” hia face 
flushed; Ont a moment afferwarda it went 
pale again, paler eventhan usual—fora 
man had stepped from the bill to the road- 
side, and Mordaunt recognized Jenka, the 
coastguard, 

lie never saw the man without being re- 
minded of Lucy—of thatawful something 
lying buried at the foot of the cliff—with- 
outs spain shooting through him; and 
the epaam filled hin with rage as wall aa 
fear, for be told himeelf that the latter was 
ground less. 

“Well Jenks,” he said, polling up the 
high apirited horse, and forcing himself to 
speak pleasantly and carelessly; ‘fine 
night?’ 

“You, air, grand woather. Have you such 
a thing—’’ 

Mordaunt laughed, rather discordamtly, 
and tossed hit a cigar. 

“I know your formula, what you want, 
without asking now, you see, Jenks!” he 
ssid. § Good night,” and be drove on. 

When he reached bome, he entered the 
dining room. 1 had become changed for 
the better, like Mordaunt, and deserveda 
more dignified name than parlor, He 
nixed bimself some soda avd whisky, 
but only a sina!) glass, and inquired of the 
neat walling maii—there were proper ser- 
vant» in the house now-—whether his« 
father wasin bed, and being to'd that he 
was in the iibrary—for so Mr, Napley’s 
den, redecorates and furnished, waa now 
caliied —Mordaunt went to him. 

Oid Sapley was #itting In@ #tifl-backed 
arm-cbair by ihe fire, tie had sltered, 
lnke the house, butin «a different direction. 
Ife nad grown thinner; the tage bones in 
bis face stood oul gauntly, with dark 
shatows on the sallow skin; the heavy 
brows bad iniien OVér lhe Cavernour 6y 64; 
bi clothes hung upon him loomely, a 


ecentueting the yaunt frame, Hie nad 


ano“ 


upon bins, and theugh his brain eeeried 
aa acule ae ever, tie vores bad become 
lower, «pd his nanner preoccupied and 
a, ee gan omnes . 

He had allowed the practic€g, with al) its 
raivilications to drop atmosi @ntirely inte 


Mordaunt’s basde, and be rarely saw any , 
oy . ve 9 
clients, or appeared in public. But the | W hat cause have we fear any raking 


Most marked change waa that display d 
in bis manner to Mordaunt. It was on if 
be bed grown to fear hia son. 


aght 1 certain that be never Opposed bin, 


oot even when Mordaunt launched out 


5 


| self had started, he had suddenly become 





j 
A kine of elupor seemed to have fallen 


content to step aside, to efface himeelf, and 
play the part of a spectator. 

He looked up now, as Mordacnt entered, 
with a strange question in bis eyes, and 
immediately lowered them to the fire 
again, a6 he sald — 

“Well, Mordaunt? Got back? Had « 
pieasant evening ?”’ 

“You, yes!” said Mordaunt, with an air 
ot subdued triumph, “remarkably so," 

He begen to give alist of the guests, 
which embraced some members of almost 
all the county families; and as the old man 
listened, he nodded his buge head, and 
twisted his thin lips into a smile. 

“Aye, a fine party,” he said. “And 
they —they're civil, Mordaunt, eb?’ 

Mordaunt flashed. 

‘“ivil! of course, They were not likely 
to beanything else. They were gentic- 
folks.”’ 

“Ah! of course, of course! And some 
of them had cause to be civil ! Heatneote!"’ 
He gianded at atin box, bearing the in 
scription, “Heathcote Fatate.”” “Some of 
them remembered where their deedia 
were, 6h, Mordy ?”’ 

Mordaunt shot an angry glance at him. 

“I don’t imagine they thought of any- 
thing of the kind,” he said, coldly. 

“Perhaps not, perhaps not!” assented 
the father, deprecatingly. ‘Why shouldn't 
you goamong them? You're a gentie 
man, as much—almost as much—as they 
are; though your father did sweep out—"’ 

“Had you not better go to bed? It is 
late,”’ interrupted Mordaunt. 

The old man obediently raised himeel: 
by th® arms of the chair, and then sank 
down again. 

“In @ minute or two, Mordy,"’ he said, 
almost meekly. “Teil me some more 
about it Was «he there ?’’ 

“She,"’ always stood for Mias Sartoris. 

“You,” said Mordaunt, “Miss Sartoria 
was there.’’ 

“And she saw you amongst them—saw 
that you were quite one of them, eh? 
That's good, that's good! Weare getting 
on, Mordy? tard, who'd have thought 
that eson of mine would have ruffled it 
amongst the best of them? And you can, 
Mordy, you can! I question if any of 
them could show a longer purse than you 
can.”’ 

“Money ian't everything,” said Mor 
daunt, with «a frown, as he opened his dis 
patch case, and began toexamine some 
papers. ; 

He worked hard now, and with a fever 
ish eagerness which indicated that inces 
sant work brought him souie relief. It 
prevented useless brooding over the peat. 

“Pretty nearly,’ said old Sapley, with « 
timid kind of chuckié. “Money ia power 

“There is some talk of my standing for 
the county,” Mordaunt Broke in slowly. 

Old Sapley turned in his chain with an 
exciainetion of astonishment and exuita 
tion. 

“Well, why not, why not?” he said. 
“You'll ind money useful enough there, 
Mordy Member for Downshire—‘Mor 
daunt Sapley, Kay., M. . for Downshire.’ 
Abt’ He opened his lips, and drewa 
long breath. 

“The beat of them would have to re- 
ceive you then, Mordy—even sne! Yor, 
MNtand, Mordy, siand! A Conservative, of 
course. Kut it's rieky'’ He added the 


| word suddenly, and tis face fell 
changed io manner, as well asin appear. | 
| 


Mordaunt looked at hifn impatiently. 
“*Hieky—whet d0 you mean ?'’ 

The 6.4 man stared at the fire. 

“A inan wants clean hands and an Open 


| past,” he mutttered, aif tohimmeaelf. “They 


” 


ask questions, rake up old scandals-—— 
The lines seemed to deepen on Mor 


daunt’s face. 


“What are you talking sbout?” he said. 


lopof the past? If wesprang from noth 


into an expenditure which must have , 


seemed prodigal tothe narrower mind oi 
the olcer man. 

He wouid #it for bours, silently staring 
at the fire, only now and then glancing at 
Mordaunt. And there was something 
strange and curious in that giance. 

It was as if the old man were perpetu 
ally aking hitneelf a question in which 
Mordaunt wee concerned, and asif he 
freaded the answer, which as perpetually 


eluded him 


Hehad seen with kee eyes the hanye 
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ing, We rose honestiy—"’ 

“Yeu, yes,’ assented old Sapley, wit 
timid eagerness, but #till staring at the fire 
Yes, you’ 76 nothing to tear, Mordy, oh 7 
For amoment be gianced at Mordaunt 
with the curious question in his eyes, 

“Nothing! said Mordaunt, empthati 
carly: butaes he apoke, his eyes dropped 
avd ine hand that heid the pen shook. 
My past is clean enough. You way have 
had to do things in the course of your pre 


femme ion 





Old Sapiey shook his head 
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Throagh the wide world he only is alone 

Who lives not foranother. Come what will, 
The generous man has his companion still! 
The cricket on his hearth, the buzzing fly 
That skine his roof—or be his roof the sky— 
AGill with ite note of qindness passes hy. 

And ta an tron cage condemned to dwell— 
The cage that stands within the dungeon cell— 
He feeds his epider; happier at the worst, 
Than he at large, whotn himeelf ts curst 
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dioing Haymaking. 
és BR Haint Bede !’' 
it was Lake's favorite oath, for 
he sald Saint Hede wasa dear old 
gentiomen who got far less than his due, 
ao be bad become the leader of a littie set 
who swore by the Naint, and wrote poems 
in bis honor, and kept all bis anni 
versaries, and read bim—never. 

“By Maint Hede,”’ Lake said, and took 
one more look in the long glass, ‘there 
never wes a Letter make up.”’ 

He stock his thumi« in the armholes of 
hie waletooet, and turned round to face 
HKenbam. 

“1 don't know you 
Ren hain said. 

He was a serious man. He seemed to 
have invested all his laughs, and only to 
draw a check on great occasions, certainly 
not when Lake chose to make an ass of 
himeelf by dressing up as a ®ountryman 
to go out haymaking. 

“You've known me in many bumors,” 
Lake answered, ‘but this is reality. What 
in this world is real but the woods and 
meadows and—and the wild beasts and 
things? Is Latin or Gireek real? Dead 
languages that you haveto grub up and 
gaivanise and keep alive with midnight 
ol. Are professions real? Sitting in an 
office, doing nothing or plotting against 
Other people's purses. Are balls and din- 
nér-parties real? Gaslight, powder, paint, 
and false good-humor! Is there anything 
real 7’ 

Benham sat against the edge of the 
dressingtabie with his hands in his pock. 
ahs He had a single eyeglass, a thing 
that Lake detested, and he stick it in now 
and looked bia friend in .he face. 

“A good stream and a May-fly are real,”’ 
he remarked, “and why you can’t come 
with me to-day, Heaven only knows !"’ 

“You, they’re real too--in a way,” lake 
admitted as he arranged bie hair a little 
more untidily. 

“In whet way aren’t they ?’’ 

“Well, fishing is a recognized way for 
our clase to killtime. So, you see, it's a 
eon vention too and quite unreal.” 

“If you want to be real,” said Kenham 
in the cold clear tones Lake sometimes 
thought brutal, “why do you go masquer- 
ading in those clothes? (io and haymake 
as yoursel!, not as a dreased-up idiot.” 

“Ab,” Lake sighed, “that is the sacri- 
has to make to reality. If 1] went as my- 
fice, the offering-up of itself, artificiality 
seif, none of those haymakers would show 
mé@ bis real self. They'd cringe to me or 
defy me, sccrording to the state of their 
political dark nessa. 

“As it isn, 1 shall just be another hay- 
maker;a silent man perhaps;a man from 
another county (I thought of passing as 
Irish, only there’s sure to be a dozen Irish 
there), and I shall see them as they are. 
They will use words, good old words ‘the 
quality’ te never lucky enough to hear; 
they will arrange themselves in artistic 
untaught attitudes; they will be them- 
selves, and whether it is Arcadian sim- 
plietty or brutish ignorance it will at least 
be real, and for once | aball touch nature, 
aciusily bave my band on her, and feel 
the blood pulsing through ber veins !’’ 

He had come ciose to the dressing table 
as be spoke, his face aglow with bis 
thoagbta, All at once Benham’s hand lay 
upon bis shoulder, and Kenham’s eyes 
looked into hia 

“If you weren't such a terrible poet, 
Meid Hede, one could be very fond of 
you,” he said. 

Bat even as he icoked and spoke, the 
old) reserva, hbaif contemptuous, half 
weary, had settied down again. 


in this humor,’ 
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of parties in the season? My dear feliow, 
the thing’s impossible. Never speak to 
me of her again.” 

“All I know ia, when Harford asked 
you down to this coming-ot-age bell, and 
you knew you'd see his cousin, Lady 
OClcely there, you accepted at once.” 

Saint Bede swung round on his way 
out. “It’s my daily prayer,” be said half 
seriously, “thet J] may some day make up 
my mind onsome subject, however un- 
important, and never change it !"’ 

So saying, be went out, laughing back 
at solemn Kenham from the door, and be- 
took himself to Farmer Green to be en- 
gaged for the haymaking. As he went he 
pictured himeelf in hia mind's eye, his 
blue and-white spotted necktie, his waist- 
coset with pearl buttons, bie bob-nailed 
boota, hia corduroy trousers, 80 carefully 
robbed and dirtied and tied under the 
knee with a bitof atring, the whetstone 
slung on bis back, and the inimitable hat 
on his head, and assured bimeelf that hia 
make op was unassailable. He even im. 
agined Farmer Green turning him away 
for a vagabond on the face of him. 

But it so bappened that Farmer (ireen 
wasin wantof men. He was an old fash- 
joned man, who liked old ways, and set 
his face against all new machinery, and 80 
by and-by Lake found himself turned out 
into a field of grasa witha scythe in bis 
hand and some half dozen men around 
Lim whose clothing certainly was notin 
the least like his own. Mowing he could 
not manage, and he was soon drafted off 
into another field where men and women 
were turning the grass that had been cut 
on Naturday. ie fell very much in Jove 
with his pitchfork. It seemed to bim so 
entirely primeval. 

He worked happily on for some time, 
telling bimeelf this hot sun pouring on his 
back was thesun the Sicilian peasants 
worked under tong before labor asaocia- 
tions and Parish Counciis and all the Jat- 
ter-day things be hated had been in- 
vented. 

The other haymeakers had their jokes 
among themselves, jokes he could not #0 
much as begin to understand, much to his 
annoyance, but he felt so thoroughly one 
of them, 80 entirely a haymaker at heart 
and in his essence that he did not fees! 
himseif out of it 

Ilias teech were s6t on edge by the women 
in hot second-hand clothes, just out of 
fashion and worn to somebody eise’s 
shape. The men's clothes too, he thought, 
were utterly unsuitabie. 

There was one girl, he noticed, only she 
was along way oft from him, who was 
ideally dressed for the hayimaker. She 
wore a big sun bonnet, her flowered cotton 
gown was drawn through the placket 


gan to read. One by one, the otbers s!l 
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got up and left ber there. 

One little girl as she passed, Lake saw, 
smiled at berand shesmiled beck. He 
liked tbat '‘ittie girl, though ber shabby- 
fine velveteen bodice and the cotton daeh- 
lias in ber bat were lamentably wrong in 
a baymeker. At last only the flowered 
gown and himself were left. 

He feit that he ought to speak to her. He 
felt that she would without doubt expect 
something from him, some rustic gal- 
lantry. He looked at her. The sun-bon- 
net bid all but the tip of her nose, but he 
could plainly see that she was reading 
calmiy on. 

He found himself watching her small 
band with its finger stuck under the next 
page. It traveled slowly down, turned 
over the page, and tucked itself under the 
next. He wondered what the book was, 
what haymekers usually read, and could 
not remember having ever connected them 
with reading in any way. He felt borri 
bly ignorant of everything cutside his own 
narrow round. 

Whaton earth did such people usually 
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was because she was s0 far above » 
others that they were shy of her. hes 


went away, and he lay down again 

ing the exact spot ne the ome 
lain, and wondered about her toe 
and mother, and about her Dome, and ber 
religious beliefs, and what abe bad 
thought at her confirmation. He Made jt 
all up, and knew her quite wei) a) 
they had never given ach other » Word, 
Then the bushes rustied, and he 

up a+ she came by on her way home 
lifted his so-carefully pwd het. s 
wanted to talk to her, but he could think 
of nothing to say. She passed on. 

“Thank you. Good-night,” she man, 
and was 6. 

He threw himself down again. 

“Thank you. Good-night.” 

That was all, but it went on echoing 
sweetly in his brain in a kind of tune, Th: 
birds began to sing again after the heat 
the day, and the grasses stirred gw..*'v in 
2 sudden little breeze, and the brook rip. 
pled on, gurgling gently as it went. 

“Thank you. Good-night.”’ 

Next day he was there betimes, with 





sayto one another? He could not help 
feeling it borribly impertinent to speak to 
an unknown woman aione like that, be- 
cause Saint 
rouse d6ae about him that are pot as a rule 
included in a man’s social outfit nowadays, 
but to spesk to her would only be to act 
up to the character be bad put on, and ar- 


ofthe chestnut leaves played back wards 
and forwarda over her as she sat, a faint 
solored patch in the dim bright shade. © 

He liked to watch that, and lay back and 
forget all about speaking to her. Then 
ihe bail on Wednesday night came into 
his bead, and he went dreaming on, be- 
slowing oll sweet and womanly virtues 
on this village girl, and shaming in his 
mind the artificial beauties of the ball- 
room with her image. All at once she 
shut up her book and got up and went 
away. 

He set up suddenly, wakened. One op 
portunity gone of making himself one 
with the people. Half his first day gone, 
one-sixth of bis whole baymaking, and 
nothing accom plished at all. 

Once or twice during the afternoen he 
Saw the little girl in the velveteen bodice 
helping her and showing her how to use 
her pitch-fork. Pretty and stupid, then. 
And be himself by-and-by, having con- 
quered bis own difficulties, came over and 
helped ber in an unobtrusive sort of way, 
telling hinself it was because she was in 
disgrace with the other villagers, 

And be and the little velveteen girl got 
quite friendly in a wordless way, doing ap 
the little bits she had ieft and hovering 





holes, and ber blue and white striped ekirt 
showed gaily beneath. That girl and him 
sell, be decided, were the only two people 
dressed In character. 

Kut by and bythe eminently suitable 
and characteristic boots began to burt bis 
feet. He toiled on, but every moment the 
image of hi« comfortable boots loomed 
larger before him, whilehe was always 
having tostop working to mop his face 
and neck, though, after a hard week's 
rowing, he had thought he was in training 
for anything. 

At last the dinner sent from the farm ap- 
peared in the distance, and he sank thank 
fully on the bank under the chestnut trees 
atthe top of the Held, and drank what 
seemed to him at the frat draught nectar, 
at the second, passable beer, at the third, 
very poor staf indeed. 


He tried to taik tothe man next him, but 


thing the man liked, and the man did not 
of his own accord lead off into intellectual 
subjecia, and Lake became 
aware that bis own accent was a totally 
different thing from any eccent there, and 
that they all looked rather askance at him. 

**Broken down gent?’’ the manu said at 
inet with a sidelong look. 

“By Saint Bede, no!” Lake replied with 
unneceesary indignation. 

‘No offenca,’’ the man said rather sur- 
lily, and moved away. V/ith the instinct 
of all animais, human or otherwise, he 
bated an intruder. 

Lake happened to turn his head, and 
caught balf a laughing eye under the sun- 





“Don’t forget Wednesday's ball and 
lady Cicely,” be said, and his band fell 
away, and he leaned over and struck a 
match on the beck of the looking glass to 
light his pipe which bad gone out. 

“What is Lady Cicely to met 
I've never seen [”’ 

‘They say she's very reai, anyhow 
a8 reaiity’s your game at present— 

“How can she be real. brought op as 
ahbe's been, and making her nightly round 


A girl 


ana 


bonnet. Undoubiediy she was laughing 
athim. This led bim to look at her. 
| noticed that she sai a liitie apart from the 


others, and that they seemed rather shy | 


of speaking to her. Some village scandal, 
his ready imagination supposed, centering 
round the most beautifui gir! And 
meédiately his poetic soul was afire 
bratal these people could be! 

W hen she had finished 


im- 
How 
her dinner she 
took a little book out of her pocket and be 


he was not in the least interested in eny- 


painfully | 


He | 


round to protect and help ber. The size 
of her sun-bonnet po doubt prevented her 
from knowing this, for sie appeared to 
take vo notice. 

At last, when Lake looked up from ao- 
ing over a large piece of ber work, she had 
disappeared. He worked on, but the little 
velveteen girl and he both tacitly ad- 
mitted that there was no longer any object 
in laboring. She went over to the other 
side of the fieid and talked to a woman, 
leaning on her pitebfork. 

Lake looked down tothe bottom of the 
field where the trees grew towards each 
other and a stream of water ran. As he 
looked he tonnd himseif drawing nearer 
and nearer. 

He heard the water softly gurgling. He 
plunged down to the brook, and so ended 
| his first day’s hay-making. It was a fail- 
ure, hé owved to himself, undeniably a 
failure, 

They had not welcomed him, they had 
not shown themselves to him, and he had 
| not had the courage to forces himself among 


EE 


| them. 

He lay iong and lamented this in his 
gentle poetic way, feeling a great deal 
| more the greenness and stiliness of the 
plaes, till ai last the notion gradually eame 
to Lim that he was not alone. He jooked 
_ round. A pair of eyes was pleading with 
| him from behind a sunbonnet from out of 
the bushes, He sprang up to ask what it 
was she wanted of him, and he saw that he 
bad flung himself down, clumsy brute, on 
her shoes and stickings. She had « me 
| down to cool her feet an instant in the 
| water, and he had kept ber fluttering and 
| trembiing and longing for him to go away 
that she might get her shoes and stock- 
ings. He noted that they were sandals, 
beautifal leather sardals, such as poor 
ladies inake and women of his own class 
wear. Some lady at one of the big houses 
must have 


made a favorite of her. Sie 
took them without a word, but be felt bim 
seif thanked, 


Somehow 


s1ace8® she iooked at him 


the notion of her 
went out of 


being in 


grace his head forever. It 


Rede bad various old chival- | 


tistic in all things he was, The shadows | 


dis. ; 
j 













































































lingering sense of wrong that that col 
blooded feilow, Benham, bad tried to 
out of him last night as they smoked an 
account of his day’s adventures. Shew 
_pot there, so he improved the time by 
| giving tobacco to the man next him, th 
man who had taken bim for a broken2 
|; down gent. At the first whiff he lookeai 
at Lake and winked. 

| You'll be baving frienda at some of | 
big houses, I reckon ?”’ 

‘And if I have?’’ demanded Lake wth 
as rough an accent as he could man 
afraid he had been found out. ; 

**You’rea lucky one, that’s all!” ssid 
the man, and moved on, ecstatically suck 
ing the heavenly pipe. 

A minute later it struck Lake that b 
was supposed to have had the 
from a servant who had stolen it from bi 
master, Was this the sturdy, real snof 
he had longed to find? He had dream 
of sterling virtues, of ripe, stored-up 7 
dom and tbe self-denial we exact oni 
from the poor. And they envied servan 
and the friends of flunkeys, and winked 
at small thefts! 

Again the sun poured down, bat to da 
he did not happen to remember the Sici 
ian peasants. He worked on, while th 
idea grew in bis head that the real thing 
were not quite what he had pictured t 
For instance, to toil in the broiling san ss 
not to be able to leave off was strange 
the man who had always had an easy | 
whenever he had wanted it. 

And then the simplicity of ides 
sentiment he had expected from 
people, where was it? What he ¢ 
of their talk occasionally made bim sbed 
der. He noticed, too, that there wast 
respect paid io the women. 

And the women did not expect it, w* 
quite content with what they got; that 
the horrible part of it to him. He 
spised himself for it, but he could 
deny that to-day the natural life seem 
rather leas worth cultivating thao y 


ao 


“Tae as he thought this, be found him 
self looking rouad the field for her. 8 
she was not there, and she did not com 
Dinner-time was a ciesert to bin. Heb 
counted far more than he knew on seei0) 
the face under that san bonnet agale. 
Saddenly, looking up, he %4* her. % 
sat by the side of the water, and “~ 
against an upright rock. He raised 


hat. . 
“| thought you wére pot here te 


his tongue stumbled in its eagerness. 

“I am working in anoiber field. 

The beauty of her voice did not sit 
bim apart from ber other beauties it 
ail one perfect whole. 

“Why ?” 

She did not answer. 

It was ber not answering that . 
more upon him than anything she @ 


, 
cee 


have said. a 
‘Forgive me,”’ he said humbly. 
mane lint 1 smiled & sth 


She lifted her eyes ant 
Lake’s bead swam. The long hot « 
ing of toiling and watebing fr — 
now to find her here in this plese 
tind her, the perfection of simple 
be sought! 

Witi the sharpness of an 
tuition came to him that 
just indulgent amusement. 
| smile one gives to an ingeniou 
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abe? 


ha some 




















| 


; 


Eege | 


Bigrerk 


Ess 


p 


bat b 


om bi 
 anoft 


ipw 
t onl 
rvan 
winked 


to da 


LL we 
hat 


aid 


nd bia 


« com 
Heb 
) Be6ID 
10. 


jeane 
ised b 


rem he 


iasand 


, LA 


ye cod 
“] Bi 


a ii 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


7 








«] think it is time to go back,’’ she said. 

He knew that she did not wish him to 
follow ber. He watched her away, and 
threw himeelf on the ground ina passion 

if-contem pt. 

“oa might have argued the point for 
pours with Lake, a, indeed, Benham had 
gone, without moving 'imaninch, while 
one dart of genuine emotion would con- 
vince him in an instant. A girl’s clear 
eyes had turned into childish folly what 
be bad thought @ master-stroke of in- 
genuity. How could he expect to meet 
the real selves of other people unless he 
came a8 his real self to them ! 

With asorry heart he gotup and went 
back to his work, went back and stuck to 
it fortwo whole hot hours, for he was 

roud and would not allow himself to 
give in. Then a great longing to see her 
again overcame him, #0 that even pride 
was nothing in comparison with it, and he 
went and found a place where he could lie 
hidden in the hedge of her field. She 
moved along the lines of hay, turning 


it. 


He saw every beautiful gracious move- 
ment of ber arms, her body, and her head, 
and verses sprang into his soul. He knew 
that the body expresses the spirit. He 
saw that she was gracious, simple and 
true, 

He said to himself: ‘What are introduc- 
tions, what is knowing a person for weeks, 
what is knowing @ person’s name? I love 
her.” Itcame to that at last, that he put 
itin words and said it with a defiant 
trembling tohimself. But then, you must 
remember, he was a poet. 

Slowly she camé nearer and nearer. He 
wasin an eestasy. She was quite close. 
She looked up, and straight into his 
hungry eyes. He saw her cheeks flush, 
and her bead turn away. He could not 
speak, and ber work carried her away 


again. She did not come near after that, 


though he sat and watched her ali the 
time, and it was when the day’s work was 
over that he spoke to her again. She was 
leaning her arm on the top bar of the gate 
leading into the road, resting her head on 
her hand and looking into the deep wood 
opposite, She thought everyone had gone, 

Again he stood before her, bat in hand. 
He had planned many speeches of ex- 
planation of himself and his conduct, but 
as he jooked at her they all flew out of his 
head, and he could only stammer, like us 
callow youth in bis first passion: 

“Shall you be here to-morrow ?” 

“No,’”’ 

It was not sunset yet, but it seemed to 
Lake that the light went out. Th@p he re 
membered the ball to-morrow night, and 
that it was a tenant’s bali. 

“Are you by any chance going to the 
ball?’ 


She looked swiftly at him an instant. ; 


“Yes,"’ 


The light came On again, and after a tew | 


moments be said, “I am going too,”’ 

“Are you?” she said very quivily, and 
it did not strike him that it ought to have 
S6uined queer to her that an oceasicnal 
odd man should go. But then, nothing 
could have seemed strange to bim that 
moment. He wasin such a wild tangle of 
occasional man, poet, lover and mounte- 
bank as could be untangled, 80 that the 
more athing was unlikely, the more {i 
would have seemed natural to him. 

““] shall s6e you at night then ?” 

“Yen,” 

“Wil—will you give me a dance ?”’ 

No answer. 

“IT know I haveno right to ask, but! 
Shall hope for it as reverently asa sinner 
hopes for heaven. You will?” 

He bardly breathed as he waited. Her 
a. was turned away. He longed to see 
t 

“It you ask me when we are there, I 
Will,” she said at last, and took down her 
arm from the gate. 


“Ot course I shall ask you!” bhereturned 
hotly. 


She said nothing, and so inflamed him | 


more. Her silence lifted her above him, 
miles, and he hardly dared to look at her. 

Then she said good-night in such a way 
that though it was the wish of lis heart he 
dursi not pray to walk by her side, But 
he tullowed a long way off, hiding bebind 
hedges and siipping hastily behind trees 
when she chanced to look round, until he 
saw her vanish in a farmhouse. 

He snufted up the sweet smell of the 
Cows, of 
the scent of the honeysuckie over the 
porch came to him in the still evening air. 
It was a fitting home for her, he thought, 
“and hehung therea long time, making 

tures of her. 


« 


““ 35410 be would 
: r 
4 r ree 


go to the haymak 


4 


ays, #0, for the sake of his 


judge, and Benham, next day 








the flowers in the garden; even | 


be put on again the clothes he hated now 
and went away to work. The whole day 
was one long thought of her. 

Afterwards, he did not remember speak- 
ing to anyone or that anyone spoke to him 
from morning to evening. His general 
desire to be one with the people at large 
bad circled and settled down to one par- 
ticular point. 

Sometimes he called up every look and 
word and movement of her; sometimes he 
followed on inte the future aud thought of 
dancing with her to-night. And he had 
never even touched her hand. He forgot 
all about keeping up his character with 
the bhaymakers, and when he got his 
money at night he gave it straight away to 
& man who seemed weak and ill, which 
entirely stripped off any little shred of dis- 
guise that might atill cling about bin. 

Then he went home atill in his dreams 
to dress. Benhain greeted him with sar- 
castic remarks about his whim. He did 
not even hear him. 

Midway through his dressing a horrid 
thought came to him. It was after he had 
had abath and gotinto fine linen again 
and was once more what we arbitrarily 
call a gentioman. 

To every action there corresponds an 
equal and opposite reaction, With all the 
fervor of his soul he had swung one way. 
And pow—— 

A remark of Benhain’s had rung sense- 
lessly in his head for the last half hour, 
though when Benham had made it it had 
seemed absurdly irrelevant and uncon- 
nected with him: “I suppose one will 
have to d=ace with the village giris and 
the housemaids.”’ 

His eye took in the fineness of his coat- 
sleeve, and he wondered what she would 
wear. Wouid it be something bideously 
wrong and painful? If only she could 
come in her flowered cotton and her sun- 
bonnet! 

“The 
maids.” 

It had a horrid taste. Were they on the 
same level? Then he angrily asked him 
what had levels te do with him who did 
not believe in class and ciasa. Thon came 
an uncalled-for picture of himself dancing 
with herina merino dress, He shut out 
the picture, But it was the instinct of his 
class asserting itsel!. 

And-conjd she dance?’ Heeven began, 
against his will, to wonder about her 
speech, and remembered she had hardly 
spoken. No doubt it bad seemed so sweet 
and pure because it was in its own place, 
in the sunlight and open air of the sweet 
green world. 

He was an artist, and he knew that fit 
ness must go to beauty. Hecould hardly 
believe, in another half-hour, that in a 
bail-room she would stil! charin him, 

There was no doubt the position would 
be exactly reversed. Yesterday she had 
been in harmony with her surroundings, 
ahe had been herself, and he an artificial, 
unreal thing, so of course the true had 
gone to the top and the false to the bot- 
tom. 

To night he would be in bis own world, 
in his own place, while sie would be the 
one who did not belong to the surround- 
ings. It would be for her to feel herself 
the unowned thing. Though there wasa 
voice crying out for her in his heart, he 
could not deny the truth of that, 


village girls—and the house- 


There rose up again the picture of him 
with hisarm round her merino waist, of 
her not knowing the step, of ber stumb- 
ling, of the hideous fuartistic whole thing. 

“[ will,if you ask imé when we are 
there.’ 't had been a prophecy. All the 
poetry of his nature which had rushed out 
to her in the hay-field drew him shudder 
ing from ber now. 

There rashed into his mind ail bis 
friends who would be there. “I never 
knew 1 wasasnob!” he groaned aloud in 
anguish real enough to have pleased bim 
if he had not been past pleasing witb any- 
thing. 

“Eb? What, Bede?’ said trreverently 
Benhaw, who had come in and sat smok- 
ing his pipe and watching him. He had 
got into the babit of coming in and watch- 


| ing the graceful Saint, sitting there and 


looking at him without a word. 

Lake grew worse, and hated and des- 
pised bimesif more as time drewon. He 
went into that tail-room a wretched map, 
longing to see her, dreading to #66 her, 

He looked fearfully at every girl whose 
garments prcciaimed her of the people. 


She waa not there. There wae one radiant 


being, whose back and bair and drees he 
Baw and saw Olen. 

‘ War f I ‘ ely ‘ 
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this was quite the oddest he had ever done 


it was forgiven him. 

He went about and made engagements 
with the girls he knew, and danced the 
first three or four dances. He saw Ben- 
bam pbilosophically dancing with the vil- 
lage girls and the housemaida. He won- 
dered did he taik to them of dusting or— 
or haymaking? 

The thought that Benham might dance 
with her brought drops out on his fore- 
head. As he noticed the dainty dresses 
and shoes and gloves of his partners, he 
got a dread of a sweet face above a cheap 
muslin, or, Heaven! a stuff dress of vil- 
lainous cut, smiling at him, of her show- 
ing—— For, after the way he had looked 
and spoken yesterday, she might truly 
ex pect —— 

Would she claim him? He killed the 
snobbish thought. It rose again. He 
hated himself—he despised himself, yet 
he started when he saw a cheek like hers 
in the crowd of heads as he walked about 
with the elegant hand of an elegant girl 
ou his arm. 

All at once a change came, 

The glimpse he had had was lovely. 
His heart beat true suddenly. What did 
all these people matter? What did any- 
thing but trath and simplicity matter? 
He must find her! It could not have been 
she! It must! 

For the fifth dance he was not engaged, 
and he watched every couple that was 
dancing, shuddering once or twice ata 
coarse langh oran impoasible shoe ora 
dress, Each time it was not she. He went 
through eyery room withont finding her. 
At last be longed with an unconquerapig 
longing to find her. 

He went ont Into the garden, where the 
moonlight was beginning to filter through 
the soft summer twilight; here, out of the 
artificial gaslight and glitter, ber imsgeo 
shone clearer and falrer before him. The 
fever of misery he had been through was 
gone. Heonly wanted her. How could 
he have wronged her sao? How could her 
beautiful truth do anything but speak and 
move and look perfectly ? 

Tho music got fainter and fainter as he 
wandered away, The ball itself and those 
awful two hours before it began to seem 
like adream hé had dreamt. He had got 
back into the hayfield and pure nature, 

The moon went behind acloud, and he 
had almost to feel his way down the dark 
avenue; suddenly he came on an open 
place where there wasacool plashing of 
water, and he dimly made outa fountain 
in the midst with something white beside 
it. He knew nothing in between leaving 
the shadow of the trees and looking into 
the face above the whiteness of her neck 
and dress) The moon bounded out of the 
clouds. 

“You!” he cried, and could say no more, 

She only smiled. 

Then, in the confusion of his Joy and 
shame, he sta: mered: 

“You—said you would if | asked you 
when we were here. Will you?’’ 

As she moved he saw the ftlashof dia- 
monds on ber neck. In a mist of wonder 
and bewllderment and longing he yazed. 

oWill I what?” 

At the beauty of her voice shame wrung 
his beart Hie was forced to drop his eyes 
before her. 

“T dare notask you,” he said humbly; 
“but you sald you would give mea dance 


“Lady Cleely—Lady Cicely!’ came a 
voice from under the treea, 

“They are calling me,’ she said, and 
took his breath away by putthnug ber hand 
in his arm. “Take me indoors,” 

Ho did not stir. “Will you?” he 
breathed. 

“Yes,” and she laughed softly up at 
him. “I will «do more. I will ait out one 
with you. Wehave a great deal to ex- 
plain to each other I’ 

And ashe stood ard looked into her 
eyes the knowledge rushed through tim 
that the time had come to him at last 
which he laughingly said to Benham he 
prayed for daily, the ime when he should 
make op his mind and never change It, 

He lifted her hand and bent his head 


and kissed it. 
2 


Famity Lirk—Family life sustains 
nationa! iife—that is, by lightening the 
duties that would otherwise fall heavily 
upon the state. No one can compute the 
its ever pervading influence, anticipates 
wants, prevents crime, promotes indus- 
try and independence, and thus holds 


| back many of the burdens that would 
| otherwike be borne by the staie. It is safe 
to sav that there would be a tenfold neces 
sity for laWwea and penaities ell through the 
untry were it not for the controlling and 
guiding fluence of the home, 








Scientific and Useful. 


A Naw Can.—A cad, shaped like a bath 
tub, In which the passengers either sit or 
recline as if in » =a, lx use in Berlin. 
It has three wheela, and is propelled bya 
naphtha motor. 

Srons Soums.—A German inventor has 
hit upon a method of putting stone soles 
on boots and shoes. He mixes a water- 
picof glue with a suitable quantity of 
clean quarts sand and spreads it over the 
leather sole used as a foundation. These 
quartz roles are said to be very flexibie 
and practically judestructibie, 

OIL BURN ERs —Oil burners on a system 
invented by an enginese named Cuni- 
berti have been put into all the new 
Italian warships, ana have also been 
adopted by the German Government. The 
fuel used is not crude petroleum, bat pe- 
troleum and resiituam, which is more 
6conomical, and has the advantage of not 
producing amoke when burnt. The British 
admiralty ia about to experiment with 
liquid fuel on the new fast cruiser Giadia. 
tor. 

‘iLas8.—Professor Austin, of the Royal 
Kritish Mint, has recently madeesome elec- 
trolytic experiments showing that glass 
is porous to molecules below a certain 
weight and volume. A current was passed 
through a vessel containing an amalgam 
of sodium separated by a glass partition 
from mercury. Aftera while the amal- 
gam was found to have lost a certain 
amount of ite weight, while the same 
amount hat been added to the meroury. 
The same result wae obtained with an 
amalgam of lithium, but with potassium, 
whose atomic weight and volume are high, 
the glass could not bs penetrated, 

Leaks —An ingenious method of in- 
dicating and stopping a leak by the use of 
compressed air, has been devised by an 
inventor. By this method the enip ts di- 
vided into airtight compartmenta, fitted 
with doors provided with pecking material 
and connected by tubes with a room on 
deck called the “switch room.” There is 
& Junction chest in this room supplied with 
compressed air from fixed or portable 
com pressorsa, and 80 arranged that the air 
can be delivered to any of the compart- 
ments, Other tubes lead from the com- 
partment, from which water can be forced 
out when required, and forthe purpose of 
indicating the accumulation of water in 
any of the compartments eiectric indica- 
tors are also connected with the awitch 
room, 





Farm and Garden, 





W oo. —Shepherds say that the wool of 
sheep furnishes an exesiient indication of 
weather changes. When it ts criap there 
will be no rain. When it ts limp and feels 
vory soft to the touch a storm ts immi- 
nent. 

PoTasi.—Somebody who haa tried reo- 
ommends putting pulverized potash, 
which becomes sticky when ex posed to the 
air,in all the rat holes about the house. 
The special detestation of a rat is anything 
which will stick to his silky onat 

Fruit.—It is excellent ad vice to suggest 
that farmers grow more fruit, but there 
are fruitgrowers who would do well to 
grow something else than fruit, if it can 
be done, as the drought, frosta, exceesive 
rains, 6tc., may be unfavorable to certain 
crops without damaging othera. Diversi- 
fled farming is the surest mode of reach- 
ing success, 

PLowina.— When the land ts plowed w 
agreatdepth the air, moisture and heat 
enter, and the crop Is advanced more rap- 
idly than when only the surface soil is 
loosened. With good drainage to carry of! 
the moisture in @xoea= the soll not only 
absorbs waruith, but retains it. With too 
wuch moisture there is constant evapora 
tion, which causes a loss of warmth. 

FEEDING, —It does not pay to feed too 
much corn to sheep. Someof the sheep- 
men of Michigan are reported to have 
made this mistake the past winter. Havy- 


| ing a large quantity on hand they feed it 
| out freely to sheep, giving them in addi- 
|} tion ilitie beside straw. The digestive 


| eystem of the sheep were deranged to such 
degree to which the family circle, with | 


apn @6xtent thatthe mortality in the stock 
wae great. 
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Some Dislikes. 
have 
closely without feeling that some of the 
of 
influence by being antipathetic, 
tortable, annoying and provocative. 


No one can Obeerved characte: 


hemt men lore a great deal of then 


vnoCOm 


with them, even when they are engaged 


i their moet virtuous work. If they 


are not bhated— and often they are they 


are inatinclively felt to be disagreeable 
people, 

No doubt a good deal of this in- 
voluntary criticiam is due to the expect. 
ation that such people will much 
better than the average sinner. The 
contrast between their principles and 
ideals, on the one hand, and their every- 
day behavior to those who are brought 
into personal relations with them, on 
the other hand, always in mind, 
Then, too, they euffer trom the com- 
mon tendency of men to quarrel most 
with people who difler from them least. 
Those who are at opposite poles of 
thought meet each other with marked 
reapect, and the courtesies of debate, “if 
they fight at all, are strictly regarded: 
whereas our friend who is a little un- 
sound is put into his right place with a 
jerk that would be suitable for restoring 
a dislocated limb to its socket. 

Allowing however for these tendencies 
towards judging the good sharply, and 
towards seeing most quickly the fault- 
that are near and are not very serious 
departures from the right road, it mast 
still be admitted that there is a very 
ureat drawhack in the deserved un 
popularity of many of the good, and so 
it may be useful io think further about 
the matter. 

We may observe in passing that the 
dictum of the garrulous writer which 
we here quote: that goodness would 
win all along the line if it were not for 
the good, requires considerable modi 
lication. While it is true that no in- 
uence has in the end the same power 
as true goodness, even perfection can 
never win quite all along the line. 

There are evil natures that are in 
atinctively antagonistic to the most per- 
fect men and women—apntagonistic to 
them in proportion to their perfection. 
The pattern of all goodness was cruci- 
fied exullingly, although no fault was 
found in Him; and to the end we may 
expect a residuum of foul hatred of 
what is pure and beautiful in the hearts 
of a murderous few. 

Sull, goodness wins its waylilwith 
normal natures as nothing else can. 
One pities the people who have never 
known sweet and kindly souls whe, 
without fuss or self-consciousness, have 
spent their days in ministering to others 

women who are always on the side «of 
tenderness and generosity, and yet who 
are 
are 


be 


18 


found 
even 


never harm to 


expression 


doing their 


fellows, in the ef an 


opinion, who instinctively take the wis« 


and conciliatory part, and, if they fa 

are embittered ust, pure-beart 
ral ' alwa ead a k 

arye & War ; averave human a 
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ture—-men who hold the balance of both 
thought and feeling evenly, and yet are 
not cold and precise, who are tender 
without weakness, sturdy without harsh- 
ness, earnest without narrowness, and 
broad without indefiniteness. 

There are such people, and in the end 
they win almost all along the line, 
though not quite, for always they have 


‘azainst them the residuum of uncon- 
| querable evil. 


The fact that there are 
such people as these, whom we all 
recognize as living embodiments of good- 
ness, brings into sharper relief the 
liked. 


The general fault observable in most 


| 


} 





ness that flouts and buffets you into | CONFIDEN 


recognizing it, and the goodness that 
grows upon you like the dawning light 
or the sense of spring ? 

We are not arguing that goodness, if 
it is to be liked, must be silky and ac- 
commodating. No smal] part of the 
goodness that is most universally ad- 
mired and loved is strong, inflexible, 
even rugged and gnaricd. But it is not 
aggressively worrying. A man may be 


| silent, independent, self-contained, and 


of the good people who are not liked in| 


a parrowness of mind, with a retinue of 
weaknesses in its wake. They hold so 
exactly and sternly all their beliefs, 
within so clearly marked a circumfer- 
ence of opinion, that wickedness lies on 
the other side of the line. Truth is 


quite plain to them, and they do not see 
i why it should not be as easily grasped | 


by evsrybody else, 


They are perfectly 


it, they see noe reason 


| 
; 


| beneath an 
weakness of good people who are not) 


yet be popular, because it is known that 


unattractive appearance 
there is sterling worth. His ansocial 
qualities are kept in the background, 
because he is not fussy. It is not easy 
to decide whether it is better for well- 
meaning people who are trying todo 
good to be self-conscious and intro- 
spective or not, 

But some there are who, meaning 
well, would come far nearer realizing 
their hopes and ideals if they would ask 
themselves whether by their manner, by 
their fussy interference, or their bard 


| exacting virtue, or their austere disre- 
satisfied that they understand all about | 


for hesitation or | 


limitations or tender treatment of hazy | 


rrer 

To be different from them is to be 
some sense an opponent, and to be an 
opponent is to be in agery serious con- 
dition. 
ally to severity of judgment, austerity 
of behavior, and quickness and cer- 
tainty in moral disapprobation. It in- 
creases mensely the number of faults 
to which mankind is prone, and it would 
be a paltering with truth to look upon 
faults as trivial. 

So people who are brought into con- 
tact with the rigidly virtuous find them- 
selves constantly on the strain, unless 
they are content to feel without resent- 
ment that they are under the disapprov- 
ing eyes of observing and relentless 
judyes. The fatal objection to this ex- 
acting goodness is that those who sufler 
from it are convinced that these goud 
men are not the best of men, have nota 
plethora of virtue, but, on the con- 
trary, are lacking in many qualities 
that, under a broader view, are not of 
secondary importance. 

luritanism has done noble deeds. Its 
stern spirit, acting in the days before 
men had come to see, in this country, 
that joy and relaxation and the artistic 
are just as truly a good part of life as 
the earnest and forcetul and sober, was 
a great apur to men, and made them 
splendid horses; but even then, when 
life was sterner, joyless, and fanatical, 
the spirit that we are describing could 
not have been really popular, and now 
it is obviously out of date, and men will 
not concede its rigid demands. 

(ine of the weaknesses of the good 
people who are not liked is that they 
are always pulting other folk right. 
Now voodnuess should shine with its own 
light before men naturally; it should be 
a pervading influence. There is no need 
for it to be thrust into people's taces, or 
lo used after the fashion of the 
cynic’s lantern—to find an honest man. 
The goodness that discounts itself—and 
that we are rather ruefully considering 

is very similar to the energy of the 
obtrusive housewife, who is always pol- 
ishing something, or having a grand 
laundry junketing in the back premises, 
which steams the whole house, or 
“turning out’’ some of the rooms, and 
whose halls and carpets and household 
effects are so clean, except when they 
are in the disorder of being cleansed 
anew, that nobody dares to have the 
proper use of them. Such women are 
no doubt splendid housewives; but there 
is a hardness and a want of relish in 


be 





not foolish and gullible: men who | 


our admiration of them. 


Perhaps in the next house you will 
never see cleaning going on, and yet it 


| they hope to 
in | 


This frame of mind leads natur- | 


gard of the feelings of others, they are 
not driving people into an antagonistic 
frame of mind towards the goodness 
recommend. The gvood 
man who is not liked may be sure that 


somewhere in his character there is » 
| hidden taistakes. 
ccueinaiaaelinabiciigicciliialipasiinshaii 
(HILDREN are often trained to ex- 











pect only an unbroken series cf enjoy- 
ments, and to feel defrauded and as- 
tonished when anything unpleasant in- 
terferes with their pleasures. Thus they 
grow up quite unable to bear the in- 
evitable burdens of life or to cope with 
its ills, All power comes by exercise, 
and the power of endurance is no ex- 
ception. To learn to endure bravely, to 
bear patiently, to suffer, if need be, he- 
roically, is ont of the most important 
parts of a youth's education, 

HKALTH is the one thing needful; 
therefore no pains, expense, self-denial, 
or restraint to which we submit for the 
sake of itis too great. Whether it re- 
quires us to relinquish lucrative situa- 
tions, to abstain from favorite indul- 
gences, to control intemperate passions, 
or undergo tedious regimens—whatever 
ditticulties it lays us under, a man who 
pursues his happiness rationally and 
resolutely will be content to submit. 





WHEN a man thinks that nobody 


| at war with from 1% to 157) were Brazil 





cares for him, and that he is alone in a | 
cold selfish world, he would do weil to 


ask himself this question, ‘‘What have 
I done to make any one care for and 
love me, and to warn the world with 
faith and generosity?’ It is generally 


| 
| 
j 


the case that those who complain the | 


most have done the least. 





Tuk most precious of all possessions 
is power over ourselves— power to with- 
stand trial, to. bear suflering, to front 
danger; power over pleasure and pain; 
power to follow our convictions, how- 
ever resisted by menace aud scorn; the 
power of calm reliance in ot 
darkness and storm. 


scenes 


THE consciousness of work well done 
increases self-respect, stimulates the 
energies, elevates the aims, and exalts 
the character of the worker. While he 
is striving to accomplish some good in 
the world, a reactive good is entering 
into his own life and being. 

Duty stands for the most part close 
at hand, unobscured, simple, imme- 
diate. If any man has the will to hear 
her voice, to him is she willing to enter 
and to be his ready guest. 


| and 


| piane, 


| tune,” embaodies a truth that prope: ly 

| the man who has seetsied down very 
| in changing hts manner of earn 
| but the 


| 
' 


| along by neeessity or tt) 


THE true way to gain influence over | 


our fellow-men is to have charity to- 


will b» clean; and it will be homeiy and | wards them. A _ kind act never stops 
restful—a place for use—and, filling it | paying rich dividends. 

with an abiding satisfaction, thouvh 

Without obtrusivenesa, there w be a He timid man is alarmed before the 
womanly presence Is there not nm this | lanwer. the ward ama? the 
Ontrast a true similitude of the good-' brave man after 
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c. S&S. S.—The nations that Paraguay was 
the 
Argentine Bepublic, ana Uruguay. Lopez 
who was the Dictator of Paraguay, provoked 
the war, which was ended by his death in 
battie, March 1, Is<7e. 


Lirrie.—The Suez Canal i« about 10) 
miles leng, of which 75 miles are actual 
canal, while for = miles tt passes through 
lukes,a portion of which afforded water of 
sufficient depth, but the greater part of which 
required excavating. The with, except at 
those places where it runs throagh high 
ground, ts 355 feet af the sor face, and 72 feet at 
the bottom, and the depth 3) feet Where it 
runs through high ground the width is 1 feet 
at the surface. 


SUFFERER —There is no cure— seasick. 
ness defies all the medteal skill in the world 
A great deal depends on temperament: some 
persons are hever sea sick, Others only an- 
der certain conditions. Bat a resolution to 
master the maliady has «a great deal to do 
with its cure; lt t+ se dificult to make the 
effort to get up afters Pridonged spell of the 
horrible nausea, that many people yield them 
selves a prey Co it, and never manaye to 
it off. 


P. L) BR.—Asbeatos is not affeciad by fire 
atany ordinary temperatare; tt i+ im pery fous 
to acids, and ts net alected by weather It ix 
quarried much as ts marble, and ts eastly 
separated inte exquisitely soft fibres, of 
fine enough to foat aponm water. As it comes 
from the mine, howewer, it Ix like «tone As 
bestes is some mysterious form of hornblende 


stake 


ten 


although it bs sometimes known as chrysclite 
especially that coming from Canna 
magne ix credited With One. 


Charte 
having a table 
fle used to astonish 
his guests after dinner by gathering it up and 
throwing tt inte the fire, from whence he drew 


it, cleansed of gravy and other grease. 


MINNIE K.— There i+ a special furnace of 
trial for the very best intentioned among us: 
and that man Or woman ts the best philose 
pher who can go through tt with resignation. 
None of nus can avoid the “whips and scorns 
of tortane;” and as it ts our duty to attempt wo 
overcome them, we should rather 
than di<appointedd when they do 
come. You are affiteted with a petulance at 
not being married, because you are poor, as if 
you were the only young person of the mature 
age of twenty-two that was so situated! You 
must bear your crows witha litde humility, 
or you will lose your temper and spotl your 
beauty, and so indefinitely postpone the 
realization of your wish. Instead of pining 
and fretting, it would be better to consider 
the delay tn the change of your condition as 
happening for your ultimate goml. Lou must 
consider yourself on your trial, and that all 
unseemly impationce will only tend to pro 
long It. 


S. M.—The celebrated Laura Bridgman, 
a blind deaf mute, was born at Hanover, New 
Rampehire, on December 27, 193. She pos 
sesse«t all her faculties ap to the age of two 
yeurs, but at that Site sick mess attacked her, 
and she lost her sight, speech, and hearing, 
and even her senses of smell became tm 
paired. Her health @raduaily returned to her, 
but she never regained her lost senses. She 
became an inmate, at the age of eight, of the 
Perkins Institution for the Blind, under the 
care of Dr. 8. G. Howe, who devoted lLlm-ell 
t ber education. She was frst taught the 
rames of objects by putting a spoon or fork, 
or some other familiar object in her hand, 
with its name in raised letters. Sie was then 
furnished with type and a board which had 
been pierced with boles for the reception of 
the type. Objects Known to her were then 
preseated, and she would com pose the nawes 
with the type. She was next tauglt to write, 
she subsequently acquired the rudt- 
mente of arithmetic, and took lesson: on whe 
on which she became a skilful per 
former. She also learned to make her own 
clothing, and to run a sewing mac! ime She 
was never happier than when she could nud 
some per-on who knew the Ongers phabet 
apd could converse with her on suljects on 
which she was most interested. 

DeBatK —Is ambition extinguished by 
marriage and “settling down °? No doubt the 
oft quoted saying by Bacon, “He that hath # 


wife and children hath given hostages te pi 
makes 


ittens 


cloth woven of a=bestas 


expect 


them be 


ing a living 


pressure of family respon: bilities 


often drives men to exert thei 
more than tn thetr younger days: 4! 


ertion may, as you say, I ad to the ¢ 
uns 


ves far 


fthates 
tecovery 


«pected 
of powers and apéitude= before =pects 


by themselves, Whether a man gains: 
ambition after marriage often depen ! 
considerable extent, upon his wife. >" 
help him to enlarge hi< iife, tes selze 
tunities, and te fit himself fer fre 
had he slaggts 
its plentiful exeuses would 
bune. While there a few 
fired to effort by the often u isclipect 


—- 


lioness 
tom 
may 


oppor 
luttes 
—t 
where, been alone, ee 
have con 
— ‘? ar 


are men 


, eams 
we Pee ave 
tor £ 


nr 


of youth, the namber 
of the cam! opinion of thes 
much Mart 
tend to the “loppitg om” « 
ambition: but in » 


fage une 
f 4 


greater. 


ace of that 


tly wive rise teh a 


que 
© to get on 


ww 


ee 


GOOD TEMPER. 
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ta cheaper thing on earth, 
Sor yet one balf so dear; 
wth more than distinguished birth, 


1 ‘ 
oo thousands gained «a year; 
it i+ t«~« the day a hew delight; 
1) tue < Grmest shteid; 
deot aids more beauty te the night 
1 the <tar< may yleld 
A«cu «the rainbow through the cloud 
w hee threatening storm begcins— 
‘ i vented Cheer Cerne goes loved, 
1 , .ti) Its «weet way wins 
As <3 on areh seroxs the tide 
A re waves conflicting foam, 
e : the seraph te our side, 
{ eleot oer home. 
Whatonay thts wondrous spirit be, 
Wit power untbeard betore— 


tit- cre, thi< leright divinity! 
decd Ce per—nething more! 
nper'— tts the choicest wift 
\ bommeward brings, 
‘ the poores€ pensane lift 
' mnknown te kings 


vy 
The 


—_ «& 


Dead Secret. 


-_— 


rey Kk. Y 





rilRN | get to the next stile | ahall 

- rest,” | assured myself, for 1 had 
heen on the tramp ail day 

hroug be bills and dales of Derbyshire, 
and row, Ured, bet, and «dusty, felt disin 


elined for much more walking. 
My pitching om this Midtand county for 


my be ay tour bad been rather a andden 
fancy, but, on spreading out inv mach- 
newt map | found amidst all the red- 


marked patches of acquaintanceship one 
Midland county shown out in simple 
white, and theugh there wer6 many other 
up, this Derbyshire land 
persistently asserted tself insuch an ag- 


spaces yet to fi 


gressive ‘ashien that, turn away from it as 
much «8 | eould, it would not be ignored, 
At last 


| threw all 


with rather a strong Impression, 
my Kure books ina heap, 
packed & Knapsack With necessaries and a 
valiae wilh ettreas, and took the night 
mail tor Derby. 

This was ten days ago, and now my fur- 
nearly Over, In one week's 


tine l should be on my way to India and 


lough “as 


werk, and it would probably be many 
years tefore | could visit old England 
again. 


Or farewells Thad noneto say, :he few 
relalions | had were seattered to the four 
the world, and iny friends 
numerous for meto gothe 
round of (bem, neither would they expect 
it from previous experience of their old 
courade the Rover. 


quarters of 


Were tar tow 


The fies were very tearing, utterly use- 


less to Shake one’s bead nearly off, wave 
al eu, with bat and hands—hum—buzz 

Hing, they were on one again, nipping 
and pinebing at their very good pleasure, 

At last that iong boped-for stile ap- 
peare! teside mé, and with a eatistied 
yawn | threw myself on to it, 

Then just below me, nestied against the 
hill-sid 


e, | sawa little greystone church. 
Insite, should the door be open, it would 


at least be shady, and I feli nearly broi!ed, 
So down | went ~ 
A jusint oid Norman areh witb 


stone 
+ nearest entrance, and such a 
s coolness filled the tir y building 
that wilh @ great feeling of contentment | 
i.y sank down on one of the open 
and stretched out my tired linibs 

“Surely im former holidays 1 had done 
Much inverse with less fatigue, maybe the 
‘ng Lol years spent in India had weak- 
shed ny cnseles and tried my sinews, 


“tals was tt 


dei, 


thank! 


®eal~ 


You will remember of old, a4 more imat- 
lerotlact fellow than myself didn’t 
breative 


Jokes were always an abior- 
‘me, I never could see the points 
as for light 
novel was all 


rence te 


n, and 


Called. one l 6ver managed 


iM that line, and I fell asleep over that 
imiecre le" than ff care to say -all this by 
the Say 


"aiding, and seen found, fram the vari 


is nutnents around, it was far older 
tha hac farcied at first. 

Useold tomb struck me very much, it 
WAS ©° Very carefully carved, and through 
I © s touches had tong since sofiened 
the sharp e ‘ges and crumbied the figures 
ar There iban a little, it yet hada 

we anc? feof ite own that would never 

rite atwle f ite genera 
era ne s k me 5 
* i“ 
“ nus ave beena handsome 
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| ' . 
woman if she resembied her stony like 


ness, and it was nodoll prettiness, but a 
woman of will and power, whose effigy 
witb tightly clasped bands knelt there. 
Her husband it was plain had been of a 
rougher, rader mould, a bluff old English 
centieman. 

I got up from my seat and went nearer 
to 100k closer at the group and Inapection. 
All the names and datee-were filled in, 
with the exoeption that ne date came after 
the son's name—the blank 
mained. 

I went back te my former position and 
rat down for vet a few more mmnutes’ reat, 


Space re 


and then a strenge thing bhappened—the 
kneeling infty rose awi'liy frou beside the 
cofler, and fell almost prowtrate at my feet 
with her thin 
prayer, heavy tears trickling down 
the sackisst face I ever 


hands raised in pilecus 
and 
saw. f robbed my 
my ©oSien, and with 
jumped up from what! 
calla doze I think 
matiers not 


The tady tn sto1e looket quite a fixture 
¢ 


eyes to clear a start 
ome you will 


that 


“up 


otherw iee, fii 


on the tomb 
ani 


AMAID, Qe meV leet 


finding thy the 


giauce tell 
on her, lengthening 
Shadows ty reet 


than | baat th. 


must have been longer 


ight, lputonm aspurt, and 








trampedt onwards t NY NEXt sleeping 
place an oid fashion: d ion 

Over my bread and cheese | asked the 
bancilacty about the quaint carved tamth I 
nad so lately ser 

She told me ii.st ‘omg age the family 
had been of some tiopertames, and that the | 
old squire bad tines. arvert the tomb, 
and filled im all the mares, leaving only 


the dlates of death to be added 


‘The family 


herilage® wae an awful tem 


por—‘* passionate” would met ae 


oeriive: af 


it wasa fierce untridlect rage, freadful to 
witness, When first tne fqnire’s wife 
came to the Manor her grief and [right 


had been so apparent, that tor love of her, 
her busband did 
temper, butoft what use then? 


try to eurb iis feartul 


Ax wal! 
the mountain torrent on ite 


try to check 


rapid downward ro#b, as in tull-erown 
tianhood alterthe whele hatut of a life 
time. 

Soon the restrain? was forgotten, and 


though custom and use never became sec- 
ond mature to the poor iadty, 
soon Knew 
lasted, ele “ask powerless to 1 
fred as 


that whiixt the fleres 
tarfore. 
Two of the daugtters 
the others 
childhood 
black drop filled porr 
band and son disputed #0 Nerceiy together 
that often they came te bts 
twice indeed, It was said, that 
poor 
them in their tmed firy 


children, 


fought an! querreled = from 


into youth, andi tt! another 


er 


fiwtam’s cup —bur- 


BRAM once or 
but for the 


mother throwing berse:!l between 


‘eotiehbed would 


have resnuited 


Then one night there wasa awful up 


roar, and when it at last diet away, father 


' 


and son rede off from the o manor, and 


the mother was left weer ng om her knees 

Days passed, and when with a heavy 
frown, and in a savage hummer, Squire 
Maleoim returned? alone, the servants be- 


gan to whisper they bad bat gone away to 


finish their quarrel elsewhere -dontbtless 


Master tflugt 


hak tot Sl.ence 


‘i per haps 


for ever, and none we ’ Ww woere his 
poor bones were! tele secret “WHS. 

My landiady jatised t me e } 1 ap 
peared to tak a prey. eresi in ber by 
gone tale, at a? fhvaetit | waite! for more 
she went on. 

Shortly fter bing? Mis eparted 
the tomb inthe ehurch wa mut op, the 
squire carefu b hoosing a « table place 
not too hig? up, he a ‘. ter folks to ad 
wire tis work; ar thoug one ortwo 
BUyeested it Was aA creepy netion to have it 
put up when he was alive he utterly 
pooh pooh’d the lea, an ieeitall family 
atones and tat!ets had «paces lert on them 
for the survivors, and the names being 
properiy fitie st? im wold | wien no one’s 
death. 

The two surviving danghter= married 
and lettthe old pace Tits passed on, 
the parents were geld, Welton in yearn, 
when one «lay ibe d squire broke his 
neck in the hunting te'da. and the short 
‘of seeing Dew bhroug hore f6l6ae War 

too moeb tor Dane Ar athe ff APT Me 
exe tO The Brees a’ | rs Said 
thovgh eile j x t iva 6 Morne 
year ayia r ai fr walk 
4 4; 

Owera ’ er 1 = f 
thing, and * “ a\~ re 
oft rs) ‘ ‘ “te ‘ 
rather té “ 


a Week € 
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earth. The daughters could throw no 
light on the son’s whereabouts—they al 
most inclined to the popular idea that he 
had come by his end unfairly. 

For the time being the property was di 
viced amongst them, though neither | 
eared to reside in the old home, which 
was accordingly shut up a® it still re 
mained, Mra. Lennox said, up to the pree- 
ent time, a.d was now known far and 
wide as the Haunted House. 

At the present time a descendant of one 
of the daughters was sole owner, and seit 
to be in «a bad state of health. * 

The old house was going to rack and 
ruin and there were many that declared 
they had seen a white figure gikte ewittly 
down tothe church and pass into the oid 
building; some said even, that on enter 
ing in the quiet evening a kneeling form 
with upraised hands caugnt 
just where madam'’s chair bad 
her inat sad visit. 


their gaze 
restet on 


No news of the abeent son's life or death 
had beea  eceived, 

The longest lane has a turn, sna so the 
queerest tale sometimes ends, and stifling 
a yawn, | thanked Mrs. Lenvox tor ber 
entertainment and went out tor a smoke. 

iryingg might, 
if lo dened off 
figures in 


It was «# immypoawettie to 


Kleep, and for «a 


kneeling 


rainute, 
pr! Ceerions 


counties 


long 
passed and rapasseg) in num 
bers, 
Wishing t 
in that queer old chureh, and caring very 
tittle | tear untoid of 
ihat unfinisped tale, in cdespairat last I 
dressed nid out for an eariy roll, 
andonmy return decided I ceouid Ou my 
jeter Alexander, 
be off 
iny mind, snd Pil post it at Dertry tefore 


goninese | hac never rested 


for wiat remained 


foreign well to you, 


with wil this rubbish, them mt wit 


Thursday. Heigh hot how the time 
goes, my holiday mm all bot over 
- * . 7 * > 
In other lands for many years | towed 


away, and 


foubtlexa e516 
'mee 
| tind it 


| surprised when | marched in 


| as I conelude it i4 Jet, or did 


now again | auionm the eve of 


departore ones ancl forever trom ludia’« 
burning Suns, 

I have come in for a legacy toe 
menting iy retiring pension; not moch tn 


the way of woney, the lawyer says, tut sr 


supple 


old honse and «a good bit of land, splendid 
Ly situated ie me react healthy part. | think 
the letter said Ntaflordshire, but | can't 


auywhere, and haven't time te 
hunt round, 


On wy return [ #ball go and have a goed 


prowl by myself, without any blue tages 
dancing attendance, 
* * . _ - _ 
What « bore tishouid have come on 


wet, to be sure, just when Lwish to ad- 
mire ory new property, old Wives «dtd took 
om ' ite this 
morning and asked for my 


rural cottage. 


particulars of 


“A mansion, my dear sir, and on « large 
scale, and the land ali round very rich.’ 

‘Then Lsuppoee it brings in a goed tut, 
ny very di 
tant cousin live there herself?" 

“No one lived there for ages, and then a 
farmer consented to On condiuen 
ing really a peppercorn 
all at $2 an 
proper rate, $10 His 
the whole 


est pay- 
rént, and having 
acre, inslemi of the 

len the 


lmat 


the land 
some of 


roomea, out piace is inthe 


stape of deeay. However, iny dear sir, 


’ 


you'll soon see lor yourselL 


Supposing To wish to live there, will 


there t@any bother?” 


A queer smile showed ior a minute on 


tie jearned gentiernan's face, as he grave 


iv assured meshouid tt wish toe Uske ul 


my residence at Wynadette Hail, no one 


would hinder me, 
I certainly forgot to 


ask him why my 


valuable property bad geotinto sien evil 
repute, but that 1 can ferem fine Out, wreed 
here we are, 1 do believe 
* . . * . . 
Five hours later! 
Well, this isa rum etart: fet me juet 


get it down straight, for T seen plies: pao 


into «a dream Of the past. 
Wien | leftthe 


Station that ot Chips 


told methis was the nearest to W Vratottar®) 


found of ing in the 


khape of a Conveyance going tty beet 


i4 wil, j eourss neti 


Way 


‘ the rain was only then a «rizze I } 
Starved off quite heerfalliy. - The ret 
cheek | vol was on a<King tiny road to the 
bi mwli. 
line fellow looked at me, t f thin fiat 

acratched hte tesed aWaker ae ai 
and attast diract«i me tothe lHaunte 
He ae N ne knew by any thee 

tals wart e wit af f 

3 * 
" 
‘ . 
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common rank grasa, the getes were 
broken ani rusted, with railings missing 
all along. 

Then the house itself gave me an un- 
pleasant shock, with windows blocked op 
everywhere, and woodwork on doors and 


| frames equally innocent of paint. 


Lentered by an unlatehed door in the 
lower part of the house, atthe side, and 
saw atonce that lawyer fellow wae right, 
when he said it was indeed a mansion. 

A wide elm staircase with slender spiral 
sapports went right upto thetopof the 
house, with large landings and archways 
enrach floor. An iron pillar propped the 
much worn steps, dark with age The 
banqueting hall opened straightto the 
kreat door leading | presume down to 
sone steps into the overgrown courtyard, 

Many of the rooms were in twilight 
from the darkened windows, and only 
one here and there out of the whole filty- 
two letin heaven's light and air. 

Cid faded tapestry in tatters and «trips 
huog still in some of the rooma, but heles 
in the floora, great gaps in the wali, 
weather stains in all directions, told a 
mourntul taleof theirowu. One beaut. 
fully worked four post bedstead took up a 
good partof one of the rooma, and over 
all hung that strange sad air of desolation. 
The upper floors had goneand the whole 
looked almont safe. 

I anew the dark shadow of a man thrown 
strongly on the wallof an inner room, 
buat when | reached the spot ‘twas but the 
reflection of a battered can piled on top of 
some old chairs. 

The alr was heavy with stale odors, anid, 
depressed not a little by tiris private view, 
Lilet the house and neglected grounds, 
and tumbling al:inostovera fine old man 
inade enquiries about ny nearest way to 
the “Hare and Houndsa.”’ 

He told me ot ashort cut down the val 
ley easy to find 

i ruammageéed in toy pockets for matche-, 
botecould only find a rampled sheet or 
two of foreign paper, which on smoothing 
out l found was a faded letter written to 
a cousin and never posted. It was dated 
fron tne “Hare and Hounds,”’ Derby 
shire, Ntrange that | was now on my way 
to 1t* namesake. 

And there above me stooda little otd 
church; as | live, the very identical build 
ing of ong ago. Why, dimly I stilt re- 
member some queer old dream connected 
with that chureh. Curiosity alone would 
have obliged me to look round it again, 
and [found it little altered, Itia true 
there were candles and flowers on the 
altar, and the place looked more cared for 
than of old, 

The old carved Mateolo tomb stom! an 
peused in front and 
rew?t again the sunken lettering, *§ of 
W ynatotte Hall,” caught and held my at 
tention. Why, that was my n@W pomcons 
ion. What waa the Story that oid Nnowse 
eould tell? 

With a queer feeling of kiuship 1 went 
Closer to the inscription and read it care 
fullytothe end. The top of the coffer was 
highiy om, and the lid itself 
locked #6 realintic that involuntarily I put 
up my band to lift it, and to my surprise 
it opened at once, and a cloud of dust few 
trightinainy face. My first im pulee, with 
smarting eyes, was todrop the lid inime 
y, then I 
beiow, so plunged 


tinished 


inte saw the Inside was really 
my arm downto the 
bettiom, and fished up in triumph « «call 
nundie of old yellow papers tied with a 
bine silk ribbon. 

To put themin my pockets, and cicae 
the lid was but the work of a minute, tut 
even ip that glance | saw they were likely 

» prove of intereat to me, 

I fonnd the same “Hare and Hounds,” | 
Mrs. Lennox was yet 


ting oid and did not recollect me, 


rememtered, tut 


My #olllary meal did not take lony, and 
[ was eoon at the papers, 
Well, the 


teed vielited on 


truly Kins of the father are in- 


theeniidren tothe third 
ard tourth weneration, 
fhe paperas were ncatliy written in a fine 


jeodnted Italian band and here is the story 


Il read: 

1, Annie Cranley, married John Ma!- 
eolm against the wishes of my paren ta, 
and, indemd, only a few day before the 
wedding, my poor mother+alled me into 
ber own room ind pp eaded earnest!y yet 
ayain thal even nov I weasid give J tn” 
op The told me thatthe awful terri peer 
thet all the fn vy Shared Dad again ana 
ays rekKe t> ‘ | rites + ‘ oT 





10 


mother told methat if I merried John ! 
should need indeed « brave heart and 
tree, for the curse must lie on him anc 
bts children, though maybe by no fault of 
his own. 

“Hie father hed bad hia full share of 
thetevii epirit of old—two sons and « 
daaghter bed lived at home, and the 
mother wee virtusily a nonentity. 

“Quarreis with four hot tempered poopie 
were matters of everyday occurrence, but 
ome wild, stormy winter's night « fierce 
row began. 

“The men, at least, bad taken 
than enough even for those hard-drink 
ing times, and soon a regular stand-up 
fight began, when biows rained thick and 
fast and bitter cathe Hilied all the alr. 

“What pert inthe quarrel Misa Laura 
ek did pot transpire, but ce:tainiy she 
wer present When the ferce gestures 
and threatening words led to cuffs and 


more 


knocks, and the father’s hand «struck « 
violent blow at the younger *on's bead, 
sending Lim etaggering down, * riking 
hie temple against a corner of the old 
carved table, ber cruei words were 
*lilence<t_ 

*“Sohered instantly by the sight of the 
meioniess form on tne floor—finding 
their efforts unavailing to revive bim 
laure Maico!lm rushed wildly out in the 


darkness of the night, eaddied herseif her 
owen @hite horse and roce «ff at a recs 
loae rate tn search of the ald thal yet could 
meet avers 

“She wee a good rider acroae country, 
but Im the darkness the path was hard to 
fidgetty and fright 
unseen ral 


fnd—the horse got 
ent, and stumibiing into an 
hithele just an they entered 
weet feil heavily to the ground, breaking 
his neck ageinet «a bank, and though Laura 
had been thrown off in his etumbie, one 
of bie beefe in his dying agony came witl 
and with 


a *TTm 


eTash on her head, 
balf an 
reckless band were 


a herrid dul 
little more than 
thean, tee el ihe wild, 


hour between 
sermmmoene! to ine Unknown Landa. 

"At the Halil iteelf the night waa one 
never tt te the 
slmply met responsible for bis actions, and 
it feli om John Maicoim 
rangementa, but when, in the early morn 


forgotten, father was 


to make al! ar 


ing, the sister's tody was carried howe, | 


i wee sed to see the brother's grief, and 
one would bave thought the lesson strong 
enough te last a lifetime; but after a 
while, however, eben toe shock bad worn 
off, quarreliing began again. 
“Here my mother made a 
and glanced appealingly at me. 


long pause, 
Heretity 


wae an awful thing, and rather would ahe | 
married to Jobn | 


aes me in my o fin than 
M sicel m. 

“Ae well whistle to the winds! 

“Thei day week, a» Anue 
a pililem behind iy busband, 
dear od bome, and 1! lived to learn that 
every word my mother «poke came troe, 
I thought of 
could manage eo well there shoud 
quarre'a, Mother was old and Umorcus, 
John would deanything for me! 

“I had the house pretty much to 
in these days, and somehow the gloom 
thet hung over the fine old rooms, the 
fortatepe or the stairs that yet never en- 
terest, and that John declared was only 
the elim creaking ae old wool might, the 
Stories the servants toid me of the piace 
and that the of 
anary Voioess issuing from the banqueting 


i lett my 


im my pride ignorance I 


the neo 


myself 


being haunted, eotna 


hall, and a whi'e borsee and ite rider, gai 
loping Wiidiy along, were of frequent 
cr ie 


down, 


‘=*- 
CUrencs, ‘ took Some years te 
break my purit but the mili= of 
‘ead grind surely if they grind exceeiing 


taal enc 


slow. 

“How my heart «ank down when Haby 
Hiagh went into a storm of temper. It 
wae & dreadful io witness. 1 expected 
the child to go inte convulsions any mo- 
ment, and the way he threw things about 
with ny fiete, and kicked and 
plange! like mad—frightened me. W hat 
would the futere hold for him? 

‘Sel knows ltried my besi, and poor 
Jobn praye! me to persevere, wt 
never took on shen he was having what 
be caliei a ‘fare up,’ that the work of 
months and years was undone in five 
minutes of such rage. 

“*Pather dc<«e «© anid the ebildren 
were sharp enough to notice, *#o of course 


hu 


he 


we can.” 

“Wben my iittie twin danghters died of 
the tewer, | feit «adly thankful that though 
thie was no doult part of the Visitation of 


‘e.mt thal certainly Sooner oF ister wou 
fm c us, they at ieast were innocent 
So ater -' my perenta, ar 
ifve a8 ” sens “ ny {her 
8 ay + ‘ “avy afr 
7 ~ ¢ - et ™ + ne =e 
“ve . + “ ; -¢ ank Dat 


Maleolmi, on 


poinied me steadily on my ragged peth to 
where the light showe clear at the end. 
“My huebend spent bours scuipturing, 
and the whim setzed him to chisel a fam- 
lly tomb Aoything that kept him occu- 
pied and shortened the time spent over 
the endiees mes'’s wars toon, and with 
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preperations. In vain John begged me 


to let them try agaipn—next time I might | 
fail to check thera, and then tbat awiul | 


doom would fell. No, twice no. 1 had 
rather never see my boy’s face again, 
than think that the Curse of Cain was on 


| one of the two I loved #o weil. 


my wheel hamming busily siong, many 4 | 


quiet bour was pases) 

“Hugh aise wee very anxious t) copy 
his father and carve, and one sai cay, 
after a jong piilice ride a distant cousin, 
we came in t) find « great uog’y bole mace 
in the top of the old coffer that my bhus- 
bend bed nesriy Eniehet. 


tersitie etorm of 


“There weea 
and ine t« ¥ 
after wards I found hie ides 
money box of t fer Hagh,” he aaid. 


wee! inakea 


‘Tre netien tickie? my hustban«d’s 
fancy, and be eakt he would Icilow it ont, 
a he mate « freen wep with walitin it 
thet could be eastiy Ned up. 

“Ae (he tomb eae peerly finieled, and 
thie aicition would takes little ionger, ! 


ifes, and ay husband 


ol @e,). 


encoursegsd tLe 


tonk pelo te carry to 


course, | 


ene severely puntehed, but | 


| 
Hogh's jr ket muconey gradual- 


“The money in the iittle coffer made 
quite « good sum, and Jobn gars also all 
he could, and then wher the dawn of an- 
other day began, in the chill of « winter's 
inorn, father and son—unow in peace and 
love, thank God! rode forth together, and 
I knew I bad seen the lest of my Loy. 

“Kneeling, | watched trem go, and 
kneeling I prayed for courage never to 
recail Hugh in hte father’s iife-time, come 
what might 

“It is by my husband's ish i have 
written oot trie long sc~ount, the third 
that | bave i the others ooumn- 
ing in Jobn’s way *wi«n angry ad Ur res- 
sonable, he tore them into atoms. So this 
copy Ll enall place away in Hough hiding 
piace, it will be safe there, and when he 
reiurns he willsureiy know where to look, 
* * * * 


adie, Di 


“T came home from paylog a sick friend 


a few days’ visit, to find John 





they proved a heavy handful. The littie 
girl was deformed from an accidental fj) 
down some stone stairs when left in her 
brothers’ charge, and from that day she 
bad possessed such an influence Over the 
jade that ber word was indeed law to 
them. 

One boy went to sea, and in the rough 
life of those times on board ship did fair} 
well, bot he never came home agai» 4 
he was washed overboard in » hes 
storm. The other son did his whens 
support his mother and sister jn comfort, 
but every now and then times were 
bac, and then short commons prevailed 

It fortanately never entered his head to 
think of marrying antil rather late in life 
but when his mother and sister were bot, 


| dead, he missed a woman in his house an 


much that after years of friendship he 
suddenly married good Burgher Kant's 
youngest daughter, and her temper being 
very fiery, instead of having everything 
his own way, he found for peace and 


| quiet’s ake it was expedient that Viow 


had had the | 


tomb taken dewn te the charch and put | 
up, and though somehow 1 had never | 
thought of my papess going there, where 
uid they be safer than in God’sown 
keeping Tee now | have omiy to walk 


quietiy down, and put this last sheet with 


| the reat 


| for welt 


| @UrTeliy «eo 


“Indeed, 
ly ramet. te always kept ur ler the eof 
fer itd, and mineny “thet iittieg vVaiua’)es be 
omgaing we him Natoraly the Sharin « f 
the thing wae the sight myrlery etrout it, 
Hough begging the secret of fie money box 
right tne + eT 

An! t -* poworet aye t ? 
before tie efonm 

“Time pasee<t om, ant t shad Care 

mer" re r epi eon Guarreled fitter 
¥. gemere.iy a’ u Meey. ’ Ge ay; 

¢ meat rather, tfemi « ‘ >| ered 
int - t. am they Cau Mou 
owe 

oy 6 «’ “ait wou roenk, for 
“urels * wae * Vietta aga. 

*) parte! - ~m%* "= al stiller 
an«l S*'« xe 3 wand | saw thie 
would =< beg afre-l., when soocnething 
SHatpel « leony 1 orain, arid teil 
eer) Se lee | <x i arm (20 for 
hie merry in om: x? uy & ! for, se« 

ymets ogi tear’ » Joh tie 
ory iat “Kk « ef tragedy, wise 
hie bretner fe... ever ie riee again! 

“My hair wee canmp © wetter, ani 
Pine was ati) fj o : [ jae, with a 
shud.tertng «ig! i a trek ths @arth’s 
troubles, em my heeta : with aX itige 
itp aret tre mg Dermuwe (ne Lough! me 
demwl), protest Sviermniy tbe next time 
be em) tieags Guarre.edd should be the} 
last, foxx be weld end the boy away, put 
surely after on an ihe awfni frigit, 
there wou dr eanciner time! 

“| weald oe tn rez mm, tut from 
that dey | began wt save, aod coin after 
yim foamed thetr way inte Hugh's coffer. 

‘My daugth'ter- i k ore afler me than | 
their father thanatu “ay, and 
tlevk pet wie ~\ wie y a* cf. t te 
time | bhewame vers + ‘ ny taint 
tng Ota 

“ a dread + tha t “ ever 
Lf te<«9 | = rerete ¢ - - : rine Ps) re] 
im a jueint ‘ ie ae * mr anhed 
btu § we Se i * ~eiie ¢ Renal 
Hogh atercowd, if -* aive an eve tc 
the tach, am«l Delp hice cat anda gre: 
lena! seeune fle tre * when at inst 
ali ANS WOT Re RS K the tery shi 1 at 
ar “le we . Te? when hie 
rmrta tt ne = * ‘ & ‘ € 
with nim, f “ ~-* “< Nat! 

*tare’'u ore vit 
eFPUSsit e - ~ 7 | | rtugi) s 
la’ J . . ~~ 

s toe « ad “p 0te@ beywan sion 
a. sae > - dex .atel epent 
hos mo gits . Kx. of should be made 


an ¢xamp.e of Hogh Cefendea bim vehe 


Menisg, anc per *. ile innceence— 

louder amd louder roa * angry Voices 

an : et sara... «rue launtes, ferce 
. . 


oaths and tLreetening geetures, and then 


they came to Sows 

“Hagh was siigot end etry, Jobn pon 
derouean! powertal, and at firs’ it «seemed 
hopeless to step them.then | selzad «# 
great caraf> of «ater from the sideboard, 
and threw the whole contents of the ice- 
cold waiter inte their faces. 

“The shock and surprise made a min- 
utes peuse, ani gere ie ny chance 
Seizing em arm of e@ch with aii my force | 


| prayed them for the love of Heaven to re 
member thetr sslemmn oasth, eri part ie 
fore tice«ienhei came o! it! 

Toe weiter was fe iing in pP a om the 
fi r and ging “1a. o their 
ne AS order i gm freer the 
to peck’ * “= ai ‘ es ; 
the «= $ Z . “ a *” 
a ww! 
aoe . . ” a 
» « 6 

.* a 


| 
him. 


‘Neither y buerand or caughers are 
aWare wher: lug f=? gous, indeed the 
latter have ‘ r mentioned hts name to 

e, si * that sorro mornicg when i 
o'd therm aOT = myn only to their 
fatherand : aif, i. a. gor * abroad for 
yeas 

“in #1] human tikelinesd, Joha will | 
long out-ilve me, tor Il am age rg fast, and 
shetlid anyloing happen to me, wht 
nore Natura: than that Hugh sicuid be 
eenttor? and then tie pain and tie sor- 
row of tie wearled yeare of zleence from 
my only son, would at! go for nething, 


know, alas! by now, that John 
the grave, 


a 


Will carry Dis fieres temper t» 


poor soul, and in the quarrels that uid 


‘ 
me, the corse migtt alfreeh be- 
gin. 

“And neither can I 
ietter behind, fur 
The papers reet in God's own 
ol 


eOornet< * — 


aa #enied 
fear of some evil chance. 
boues, and 
tny's where- 
when the 
sclotan curse ie 
dark shadow of the 
ere will be 


Pave &Ts 


shall iw 
Su rste 


— th 
eee ret he 


ad 
abouts jay 
tite Das Con 6 AD Cette 
i, and ti 
Visiinttou lifted 
happy 


*Haninied, 


Temave 
a t3 
times in 
ay! truly indesd, tut by 


ns Own &rong iemg 
ANNE 


* 


me 
Mattoo *’ 


. * * al 


my 


ears, 


my ie indeed) it: 


tis ut 
for if 

enil- 
rather 


ran ‘4 al» 


mt Te Ser me on one 


that wanderer mearrie?t aoro%t, his 


‘ 


tne cightfalt heirs, and 


that sorrowfa) 
lapee to the ors 


iren are 


than elaitn unfairly herit 


axe. | would tet st “n. 


Now I 6 inqeviries abroad, and 
with 


find 


mur. ina. 


ever did anyone part with « legacy 


sali, if oacy J 


anis 
ig. 


rave 


“me TOMTET tle ean 


Male vim liv 


Diymet | peers oman “~t mea 
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[ sthromled inecieect tne proud t eunt 
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‘low has not heen easy to find, the 


f the tangi« skein nad g xO 


sat 


‘tend The first big tangle 


of eourse had been Lelieved «0 


stabborniy in tlugh’sd at 
hands 

Step by thread by 
und the ¢ ay Od a 


abu 


step threes, I at 
i throken hank 
gz moe. 
Dateh girl, 
woreledge of English 
keep the poe when 
broke forth. lben bis 
in 
a 


lengih we 
out straight 

Hiugh ha! 
whose very ili ite) kz 
t to 


4.1 b8 Pi ad Sarit 


inarrie a gentie 


perhaps 
the Malcolm 
days of idlenes- 


Ther] pres 
Tage? 


were over, and 


bard 


labor, if wat Vi years 
were passed. 
Three 


depended 


tary, ve 


ittile ehil« and their mother 


bread, 
narrow 


en him for 
iay in paeetrg acng 
where ig? ; 
Overhead al mnost seemed t&« 
heavy old 


their daily 
when one a 


street. the ft Ojecting bonse« 


nen, aqguaint, 


Sign [¢l, sudceniy oF nm, I 
ting iim jos: 
term ple, 


tiie wife knew iittl« bis 


it 


4 


of his parente and ‘te abecs . e 


thougn 
had often talk eq. 


r : 
soe kK? = * 


Haunted house, | 


Gretchen should have hers. 

Their only child, a boy, was three 
years old, when in cholera outbreak 
both parents died, the home was pillaged 
of everything of any valine, and the little 
feilow sent to the poor house. 

And here I found the child. 

1 liked bis looks, and the officials spoke 
well of him asan honest, likely lad, ao | 
have made up my mind to look after bim, 
do guardian in short, give him « decem 
education and a chance in life, ard then if 
be turns out well, when he comes of age 
ne shall bave that old land handed over to 
The house will most likely have 
tuinbled down completely long before 
then, for this poor, destitute, friendicss 
child ia only eight. 

In the meantime the property is mine to 
ail intents and purposes, and as I have 
purzied ont the thing unaided, and con- 
sulted no one, there is little fear of the 
lad’s hearing about bis forebears’ sina, 
about the worst thing for bis future wei- 
fare that could bappen t him, in my 
oplipion. Should he prove free from that 
awful taint, then thereis before him «a 
useful, and I bope a happy life, aa an 


English gentioman. 
* 


* * * * 


L’ENVOI, 


The boy is now sixteen, and | have not 
seen him lose his temper yet, so 1 sm 
very hopeful for the future, and | have 
but toadd that my Derbyshire agent in 
reporting on farming matters ald jocai 
gossip, said in passing, that for eight 
years now no one had seen anything of s 
ghoatly natcre at Wynadotte Farm, a it 
now seems generally called, and though 


| still known as the Haunted House, I can 


| same work, for she managed 


bis father’s | 


live in comfort, believing that good Dame 
Anno will rest in peace. The dark stain 
bas been wiped out from the Malcolm 
family, never, pray God, to fall on them 


again. 


The Grange Mystery. 
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MUST confess that it was a great biow 
to me when Mary Crompton married. 
For ten years had we lived togerber, 

sharing the same fiat, and almost the 
the “Drew 
and Fashion” department of the Ladies’ 
Universe, while 1 was its general editor. 
I had grown so accustomed © our united 
life, thet 1 never dreamed of any changé 
ax possible, 

Imagine then, my surprise and ent 


| sternation, when one day Mary came to 





me, blushing like a girl, to tell me that 
she had met her old lover, who wa* now 
a widower, and they were to be married 
acon. 

Of course it was a good thing for her, ™ 
Mr. Tristram was very well off, acc ned 
a charming place; there were no Ch) 
relations-in-law, or other drawbacks 
peace. Though to my way of think!ng = 
reomed hardly fair that a man, oatioe 
made his deliberate choica netween '#° 
women, should be able, op the lest © 
the favored one, to come back sod find 


aren, 


the other ready to accept bim. “*! ibet 
was Mary’s bueiness, not mine, 6°" she 
was entirely contented. 

Mr. Tristram was a fine looking, beasty 
country squire of forty-five, a8 Jv" tod 
Mary as if he had never thought ' f a 
one else in the past years, and J cou er 
he!p liking bim, even though be revl™ 
me of my friend, a 

They were married ear)y 
Year, and at Kaster i fulfiliec 
se of spending a week wit 

Faster fell early that var <3 

severe 


ai eng and 


” 
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the hedges were still bare, the trees leaf- 
leas, and the country was far from invit- 
ing tosuch a bopelessly prejudiced Lon- 
doner as I have aiways been. 

Mary met me at the station, just her 
dear, warm-hearted self, but looking, in 
her costly furs, and well-appointed 
brougbam, very different from the ‘‘Queen 
Ree’”’ who used to advise the readers of the 
Ladies’ Universe what to wear and what 
to leave unworn. I had to confess re- 
juctantly to myself that a matron of 
thirty-five is a much more important per- 
conage than a spinster of the samo age. 

As we drove three miles aiong the white 
chalk roads to Marsden Grange we bad 
much to say to esch other. I toid of the 
progress of my work, and the failings of 
my new co-editor, who wrote the ‘Beauty 
and its Preservation” article avery week 
in our paper, trying all the advortised 
nostrams upon her own scanty hair and 
sallow complexion, 

Mary told of the goodness and tender. 
ness of her husband, the joys of their 
country home, and the absolutely unruf- 
fled carrent of her placid life, 

“My happiness seems all the greater be- 
cause 80 Unexpected,’’ shesaid. ‘I only 
wish that you, dear Katharine, were as 
tortunate,’’ 

“It wouldn’t suit mea bit,’ I replied. 
“I should be perfectly wretched if trana- 
planted to the country, away from the 
roar of the Strand and the full tide of 
surging life there. Besides, what would 
the Universe do if deprived of my ser- 
vices? No, no; domestic bliss is not for 
me, even if | were twenty years younger. 
fam a female bachelor by choice, as well 


' as necessity, and 80 I must remain.” 


She was regretfully obliged to agree 
with m6, although there was a pitying 
look in her sweet, dove-like eyes. Dear 
soul, she wanted everyone to be happy 
just in her particular way. 

The carriage stopped at the door, and 
Jobn Tristram came forward #0 kindly 
and cordially to meet me that] feit my- 
self at once a welcome guest, and quite at 
home, 

The Grange was, perhaps, more of a 
“house inthe country,” than a “country 
house,” but it was very large and com- 
fortable. The rooms were long and low, 
with heavy beams running across the 
celiings, and great open bearths, on which 
wood fires biazed cheerfully. 

The furnituré was old Sheraton and 
Chippendale, which would have made the 
mouth of a collector water, Bartolozzi en- 
grevings and old portraits adorned tne 
white- panelled walis, and on the landings 
were oak cupboards full of the rarest 
china. Tall blue Jars stood in every 
corner, filled with pot ponrri, whose 
fragrance pervaded the house. 

My bedroom wasa brightand cheerful 
one, furnished with red banyings, and | 
slept well between the laveuder-acented 
sheets, without a dream of work and Lon 
don. ? 

The Grange wasan eminently satisfact- 
ory house to be mistress of, and 








| words as possible. Mr, 
il was | 


giad tosee my old friend so admirably | 


settied. 
truly devoted couple, I could not wisa 
her back with meat Green Park Mansions 
when | saw how she blocmed anew in her 
peaceful, prosperous life. As for me, 
although I] enjoyed the week of rest and 


fray again at ita close, 


Sbhe and Jobn Tiistram were a) 


pot @ sound was to be heard, the house 
hold seemed wrapped in slumber. 

I shut the door, and, placing my back 
against it, waited, with an inward mis- 
xiving, for what might happen. 

“Tara not a light weight, it will puzzle 
the thing to move me,” I thought de 
fiantly. Rut, after a moment of euspense, 
1 felt the door yield, and | was pushed 
forward by a force which | waa powerlees 
to resist. I summoned up all my courage 
and looked outside once more; no one was 
to be seen. 

What was the invisible power that 
moved the door? My common sense re- 
volted against the idea of any super. 
natural agency in ihe matter, yet 1 folt « 
Strange terror, as of some ovil presence 
hovering near me, 

Strong-minded as | had always con- 
“sidered myself, I trembled as I closed the 
door again and waited in the stilluess with 
a beating ieart; waited [| knew not for 
what. My nerve was fast forsaking me. 
I dared not go on struggling with the 





door, the power that moved it waa too | 


strong for me to contend against. 
It now slowly opened again, and I knew 
that my room was the only one occupied 


the servants would be asleep. 
going on; the hands of the clock potnted 
to midnight, the turret clock slowly tolled 
out the twelve ghostly strokes, and a new 
terror seized mé, 


| theolar night. 
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lew seconds my barricade was sent flying, 
as the key turned and the door stood 
wide open before iny astonishod vyes. 

“Seeing was believing; | was convinced 
that there coulda be no trickery in the 
matter; £0 no one has ever been allowed to 
occupy the room on the anniversary of 
poo Mre. Marsden death, until to-night 
I had the original door taken down and 
replaced by another, but without effect, as 
I satisfied myself that the result was the 
seine as before, 

“lt hardly dare ask you to forgive me, 
Miss Hunt, for the terrible experience 
you have had, owing to my carelessness, 
My only excuse is that 1 stupidly im 
agined this to be the 29th and that you 
were leaving us on the 30th, Mary was so 
anxious that you should have the Red 
Koon, thet leoulkd not prevent tt, with- 
cut telling her the whole story, which I 
wee anxious to do." 

Then be turned to his wife, and added: 

“J hope it will not give you a dislike to 
your new home, dear Mary. Nothing 
ever happens here, except on this par- 
For the reat of the year, 


| the most nervous person might sleep in 
| that room with perfect security.” 

in the corridor. No use, therefore, to | 
scream for belp, no use to ring my hell, a | 


Tine wae 


What if this thing, so awful, although | 


unseen, Were to take shape and enter the 
room? My hair rose atthoethought. If it 
had not already been grey, i am sare that 
the horror of those moments would have 
mode it #0, My brain reeled, 
there, afraid to move, my eyes fined on 
the open door, Over whose haunted threst- 
old 1 sibouid bave to pass before proeur- 
ing aid. It seemed like hours, though 
realiy only a few minutes, before I heard 
steps and voices in the distance, then 
nearing my room. 

lean never describe the feeling of re 
action and iptensé rélisf when John Tris 
tram and Mary appeared on the scene 

He looked anxious, and she seemed pruz 
zled, but both saw at once that I was 
in no state to be questioned. They led me 
away to the smoking room on the other 
landing, where a bright 
Mary drew me to an arm-chair, andl 
ebafed my cold hands, while her husband 
made me drink some brandy, 

The warmth revived ima, and | began 
to feel more like myseif, “What good 
angel sent you to my beip?'’ I said. Mary 
answered first, 

“AL L know ia, that 1 was sitting here 
with Jobn while he smoked his last pipe 
He suddenly gotup, looked at the calendar 
on the mantelpiece, and exclaimed: ‘It im 
the 80th, nol the 29ib, and Miss tlant ion 
the Hed Room! 
oft we went, though [ don't in the leaeat 
know why, or what has happeued.”’ 

I related my weird experience in as few 


1 wit! 


Come to her at once.’ So 


Tristram wat 
silently by, until I begged for an explana 
tion of what |] bad seen, 
his story. 

“] inbeorited this place,’’ he sald, “from 
Maraden, on old 


Then he heyan 


my godfather Mr. 
bachelor, who always told 
would never marry, because his faites 


me that he 


| was insane; but | never knew the whoic 
rustication, | waa ready to rush into the | 


W hen the last evening came, 1 went up- | 
Stairs early and busied myself with pack- | 


ing, until my traveling clock chimed half- 
pasteleven. ‘Time to retire,’’ I thought 
sleepily, and rising to my feet, saw, to niy 
Surprise, that the door was wide open. 


“Dear me,can I bave forgotien to clos: | 


it?’ J said, shutting it now vigorously, 


and beginning my preparations for the | 


night. 

1 was quickly brushing my hair in front 
of the glass, when | saw with utter aston- 
ishinent, that the door was slowly and de- 
\inerately opening. It was a calio, still 
night, 
lainb,”’ and there was not a breath of wind 
to account for such an ovcurrence, 

I feit mystified, and rushing scross the 
room, not only shut but locked the door, 
and felt that now | had conquered it. To 
my horror, before | could return to the 
Jressing-table, | heard a grating sound, as 
the key turned in the lock, and the door 
siowly, slowly opened again. 

I began to feel very uncomfortable, the 
whore thing was so upaccountable 


ther John Tristrau Mary, wor a 
f eir etal respectable serve 

apable of playing »* 
sides, wi ould porgsib r rom Ww 


’ ? 


{a door locked on the inside? | OK®e 


down the passage. Ali lights were ont 


truth until I took possession here, when 
his family solicitor thougibt it right to tel! 
me, 

“Ninety years ago, it must be now, 
since Mr. Marsdeéen’s 
happily here, with his pretty young wife 
and infant son, when a# fal! in the hont 
ing field cansed an injury to tle bratn, 
and he becainé a changed ian, 

“Instead of being a lively, high-spirited 
fellow, be was now gloomy and racrcve 


father waa living 


| distrustful of everyoue, but especially of 


March was “going out like a | 


bis wife, becoming madly jealous of ber 
without the slightest reason, Tie doctors 
whom Mre. Marsden called in pronounced 
him hopelessly insane, and advised her to 
send him to an asylum, Saé could not 
bear the idea, and inatsted on keeping 
him at home, in charge of an attendant. 

“His mania becamé more acute, and 
one bight he broke into bis wife’s room, 
forcing open the locked door, murdered 
her, and then took his own !ife. Fver 
since, on the anniversary of that fatal with 
of March, it has been Impossible to keep 
the door locked, and all aUempta at doing 
nve failed. 


went as | nye | Was @ ' “ ar 


~ | ‘ 


pyainast it, ane in a 


“! should not Iike to try the experi- 
went,”’ Leaid with a shudder, thinking of 
the ghastly moments I had spent there, 

“Poor Katharine,” anid Mary sympath- 
‘dem so grieved about it, But 
you don’t blame John, do you? It really 
wasnot bie fault.” 

Of course | had to satisfy her by absoly- 
ing ver dear Jobn; but in my own heart I 
thought that he had acted In «a very stupid 


etical y 


| and muddie-headed way. 


A wowan would soon have found a way 
out of the difficulty, by declaring that 
there were rata, or a emoky chimney; any- 
thing rather than allow a gnest to be 
nearly frightened to death; but one cannot 


| expect diplomacy froro a man, I argued, 


i was thankiul to find myself back ip 
town nextday. My flat looked very cosy 
and commonplace after that haunted 
hours, and the roar of London sounded 


| Hike rouste in my @ars, 


fire burned. 


This bappened two years ago, but my 
nerves have not quite recovered the 
shock, nor have | availed myself of 
Mary's oft-repeated entreaties to pay an 
other visit to Marsden (irange. Not even 
to 866 the most wonderful Infant in Eng- 
land will I venture there; so she talks of 
bringing him to me, ae the only way out 


of the difficulty. 





> ?——e———— 

A CuiLo's Hyoun.—At the time of the 
terribie xnccident # year ortwo ago at the 
coal mines near Scranton, several men 


_ were buried for three days, and all efforts 


to reseus them proved unsuccesstul, 

A spectator wrote “The majority of the 
They were ina 
atalo of tntense excitement, caused by 
the wives ana children of 


miners were Germans 


ayrnpatiy for 
the buried men and despair at their own 
bantbed efforta, 

‘A yvreat mobof man aad women aas- 
seroubledt atthe moath of the mineon the 
evening of the third day in a condition of 
fitted them 
A sullen tnurinur arose 


high nervous tension which 
forany mad act. 
that it was folly todig farther, that the 
men were dead; and this waar followed by 
cries Of rage at the rich mine owners, who 
were iano way responsible for the aeci 
jent 

“A hasty word or gesture might have 
produced an outbreak of fury, Standing 
ear wae a little Gierman girl, perbapes 
bleven years oud, Her pale tace and fright 
ened glances trom side to side showed 
that ehe fully understood the danyer of 
Suddenly, with a greet of 
fort, she began tosing lo # hoarse whisper, 
whieh could not be heard, Then she 
her sweet childish 
Luther's grand old 
hymn, familar to every German from his 
cradie—‘A mighty fortress is our God,’ 

‘There was aeilence like death, Then 
one voice joined the ygiri's, and presently 
another and another, until the whole great 
meititude were singing. A gréat quiet 
their hearts They 
resined their “ork with fresh zeal, and 
before morning the Joyful ery came up 
from the pit that the men were found 
alive. Never was a word more in seaKOn 
than that child's byin 


the moment. 


gained coursge, and 
volee rang out in 


eoerned to fall upon 


--—-— 0 ee 
'wo things in life are absointely certain 


death and sorrow; and these two, about 


j there is no contingent, alone pos 
- the power  suUrprin6 us, Aili that 
protiematical we are ready for, and « 
Mhoul ral“#lng our 6yebrow t 
reaot sorrow, wt 46 shadow 
AA pat A 6 r 
eactt A” iw a Aa w 
’ ‘ - iré ik - 
ar ‘ it j 
We niupon the ‘ alr t 
’ eUriTri*ee8 Us 





At Home and Abroad. 


A society to check the decline in popula 
tion has been formed in France. It pro 
poses to attain ita object by legislation. 
Families containing more than three chil- 
dren are to be free from taxation, while 
those having no children will be taxed 
beavy. The legacy duties are to be revised, 
and the laws regulating the division of a 
tates among children reformed, 


Ry actual measurement of fifty skeletons 
the right arm and left leg have been found 
to be longer in twenty three, the left arm 
and right leg in #ix, the limbs on the right 
longer than those on the leftin four, and 
in the remainder the inequality of the 
limbs was varied. Only seven ont of 
seventy skeletons measure.!, or 10 per 
cent, had limbs of equal length. 

There is only one $10 000 United] States 
note In existence, and that bas never been 
issued, butis kept in the Treasury asa 
specimen, There are three $5,000 green- 
backs. Twoofthem are in the Treasury; 
the third was paid out several years ago, 
and ia probably In the vault of asine bank, 
because it bas never been heag@ from 
wince, One thousand dollar notes are numg 
erous, There are 74 146 in circulation, an’ 
over 15.000 $500 notes, 237,000 $100 notes, 
200,000 $50 dotes, 400,245 #20 notes, 834 924 
#10 notes, and 1,152 786 8 notes in cireola- 
tion, 


Speaking of the proposed nse of dogs in 
the German army, to give firet ald tothe 
injured, James Payn says: 

“Tt will beeurtoua if these antmala d +- 
tinguish themselves io this humane om- 
ployroent, asthe St. Bernards bave done 
in adifforent field, They have already 
been taught, It is said, to search for in- 
jured men, either by day or night, with 
unerring securrey, But how do they 
know that they are injured? Indeed, ns 
thome they have been experimenting opon 
have been obviously only pretending to 
ba wounded, they must hitherto have 
made nothing but mistakes. To a wound. 
ed man who has not been taformed of thi« 
eanine education it must be rather alarin- 
ing to find a atrange dog, with acold nose, 
taking, as it were, a diagnosis of his con- 
dition before applying the latest remedion 
alteched to tte gollar.’’ 


A good story is being told on.one ot 
Loutsyville’s most prominent bon copathic 
physicians, Several days ago a young 
woman called at his office, and after dis 
courking on all the topics of interest of the 
day xettiod down to tell him her allinents, 
Among other things she said she was 
greatly annoyed with a sinking feeling. 
the physician prepared a little bottle of 
pills and gavethem to ber, with minute 
direction» a8 to how they should be taken, 
The woinam again began to talk, and after 
many vain éflerts lo get her out she atarted 
for the door, She had Just opened it, when 
she turned and said: “Oh, doctor, what 
shall | do if these piila do notcure me?” 
‘Take the cork,” he retorted; “they tell 
me that’s good for asinking feeling,” and 
he called the next patient into his private 


oflice, 





On the level tract of land close tothe 
sideof the old road betwoen Milton and 
Copporopelis, in Calaveras County, Call 
fornia, is still standing # vonerable oak 
that earned for itself in early days the tit'e 


of “Hangroan’s Tree Itis aald thal over 


forty men bave passed into eternity from 
the largest tink. Kut that Is notall the 
old tree bas been asilent witness to. On 
heen exccuted 


ne ceession @ man head 


jist ae a party of friends, who believed 
hita tomoecont, cameup to rescue blm, A 
fheoea tight eneaed, and the rere iing party 
Peroy the best shote, eame off vielorinus 
Teenty ween shed their biood on thie day. 
ALihmondofthe fiybt five of the hanging 
party who executed the first rian were lett 
alive. They surrendered and asked for 
mercy, bul were not given it, and in lens 
than ‘ive minutes their bodies were swing. 
joy | @stde their viecion. 
a 7 
Deafness Cannot be Cured 

rot reneh the 
ba crhy con 
! ) 


Com stit 
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(Dur Uoung Folks. 


WINNIE’S STRANGE GUEST. 








11L.EN of snowy wee'le lay around the 
| small, Amerioan back worl Sarr 
s stead, where, in the verandat of 


a quaint wooden dwelling bvuse stent « 
littie girl, bidding her parents gent bye 
They are going, she to be lef. belting, the 
sledge that was to take them away SPT | 
near, the horse jingling bis belle aad son 
pationt to be oll 


There was blue «ky above, an aioe 


freesing crispnesa in the suniit ain; and « 
sortol desolate beauty lay ta the wide 
xtreteh of snow around. 

Winnie Grey, the girl standing wilt 
rAVG, Onarnosl face, War Boarchiy Leerte 
her brother Jack. fourteen it wae on 


acoount of her vrother that her praretiin 
were jonving ber; he was dangerco- i 
atasechoolin New York, and they «ere 
going to bin, partly by sledge, partiy | 
rail. 

@, long, dreary journey lay before ther 
Hut then they could not leave the ia 
suffer, or perhaps die, in the a«trange 


withoutone home face beside bins 


Mra. (irey’s heart was almost rent nm tw 
at the thought of leaving Winnie at - 
aione, to goto her sick boy; Wine " 

baby Nell-not tnuch wore than « ¥oe 


in that greal, lonely waste of ann” 


For even James and Mary, thetr he pong 


anand woman, Were AWRy, aie Fee Oe 
a sick relative; the press and the treutoe 
ail seemed Lo Come Logether, 

‘“ood-bye, darling,’ sald Mra trrey, 
kimsiogg ber little girl fomedly: “Lod te 
leave you, but for Jack's being e tar 


away, lil, and your father won't let me eo 
alone.’ 

She pleaded with her husband, “Lat mee 
go alone, Jobin, and stwy mt bocce 


her heart turning sick at leaving her tras 


you 


Winnie, although reared tn ler tak eon te 
home, to take care Of herself, a0 dewolate: y 
alone, 
"Yom, 
afiald,”’ returned Winnie 


mother, | know; but lm nest 


“Thon good bye, iny daughter, amd, 
please God, TE atiwll ter at bene witty you 
ayalnin three days, if your mother «taye 
longer,’ sald ber father, taking fer im box 
aArios aod Kissing her, 

‘Then he seated hin wife in tbe «letye, 
wrapped her up wartuty, spesmg te bien 


self, and off they went. the jiogitng tele 
ringing cheertly in the crisp, tromty air 
Winnie watched then till they were lcmt 
inthe white, dazzling 
and sunlight, and them went within dears. 
A comfortable dwelling 


distance of etow 


Pew rettl, ers x 
for kitchen, parlor, and ail; @ larder, and 
the dairy opened out of it, also @ large uy 
board, where Mra, Girey bung ler cl cecwmen, 
to keep them aired, while atrrwe «tains 
were two bodrooums 

A very snug little 
mother 
and 


Noll asleep in ber cradie, amd Meow, the Idg 


home it wae, wiper 


father and were there, bat sow 


very silent strange, with even te y 

house dog, dozing by the fire, 
Hier parents were to call at Mr. (rrant’s, 

their nearest neighbor, six miles away, lo 


senif they could apare Fred, thetr ses 
Gighteen, to go nero and wee te tte feed 
dering of the cattle, at least once in tie 
time: if not, Winnie Knew tow thas 
age, only it Was vlinicral beyond her 
strength. 

“Keep the doors and windows terre 


and don't goa step outof doors aller nig 
foll,’’ her parents ad warned ler, of b 


ing Of TAVeNntOg Wolves, Whihel) sonnet ones 


came prowling over the wilds, rather tian 
of any other danger, 


Well, Winnie, busy Littte Deus ife, 
had plenty to do, here and ther m airy 
and house, Upstairs and down, doing this 
and that, se she and mother were went te 


do together, singing a little, musing @ it 
tle, and when baty Nel! awcke. «he, tuby 
and Rog were not so lone.y afer all 

Va outs 


Priddy why telore @ ue 


this was Tuestay 


Phree days teen 
day, Thursday, 
scearely knew it, the line woald te gone 


aud her father at home again 


If mother ataved, she hienped it we Lin 
only tll Jack was well emough to conse 
home with her: she hoped he w is 
dle So) ttecetagelit the little girt, aa the fire 
shadows of evening crept over the enow 
without, and the ww tire triagead and f of 
the room within wit heer y gihta« 


THE SATURDAY 


fodidered the animals early, milked the 
two cowan, and attended to the milk. 

Now «he spread the cloth for the even- 
ing meal, just ae if it were any other even 
ing, swept up the hearth, dressed baby 
and jaid ber in her cradle, and took her 
knitting, Rog siumbering and sleeping on 
the hearth 

Ab! he was very wide awake when that 
knock came at the door, which rade brave 
little Winnie start from her seat. 

“For theloveof Heaven, open the door,” 
pleaded a man’s voices outside, 

“Whe are you you know 
asked Winnie, Kog following 
hark. bark, to the door. 
let mein!’ 


father 7 


her, tark, 


do 


“You, you! 
Mitbes 
truth or 
thinking of herfather’s oft repented words 
Aig here, 


never knew whether he told the 


not, butshe onbarreat the door 


‘Vd not shutimy door against « 
tine,’ Gutlertaining 


ated traveler at bis hearth. 


in winter manyate 


A miseratie, hunted-lookingg tan stag 


wered tm. Cong would have torn hint dows 


the child held him by the collar 


bpm! tact 


The man turned, and barred the dour 
Whois with you?” he asked, 
Nobody; only Nell and Roy,’ s#ld the 


small tresmtbier, boiding Rog tirmly by the 
al 

ioe bounds are after me! bliche cove 

Dine pow fugitive’ s eyes piared fr reed 

‘ x ie 

Hounds what hounds?" 

Men, huntiog mato deuth. By the ‘ 
fel every chiid’s heart, | ‘ it 
mrtt.e y roer you know of, 

Sly corner ne corner a0 4ly a8 taother 
ware © cupboard, where Jack had bid 
trom ber thines, in those happy bygone 
Witiler pitiien 

‘You eould bide iu here,’ she talteread 


opening the door 
*“*gulek, quick ! 
The nan aprang in 
prompiing 


redie across the cs: 


Sheewhut the door, 


instinet her to draw Nell's 


Orway Theorem there 


another thundering knock at the door, 


Whois itt?’ asked Winnie, in a tren 


solcr, bark wanking the 


Hog's 
siili dhelad in eleek tey dis 


riiny PALS 


question, he a this 


trees fimrecd, 


“open the doorand they'’li think Pore tid 


ing some one,” thougit she, and down 
ene took the bar, 

“EF men Came in. 

Whom have you got hiding bere 
aeker) the foremost, in ferce taste, 

‘i've —i’ve only Baby Nelli; and stie's 
net hiding you see she’s in her cratie 
falter@d the small, white-faeed girl, her 
hand on Kog's collar, 

“Yeu, wesee.”” Themen looked taker 
ateck, glancing around. “Where are 
your father and mother? We wust see 
ihemn."’ 

You cant, because they're gone to Jack 

that's wiy brother who's ai Ained 
pease, whatdo you want?” 

‘A tal 

A man, OUr--OUFr TKD IS AWHY, Ate! & 
~ his wile Won't won't ldo? 

“Well, yous; wo want to tind « ma 
Now, are you sure you haven't pot. nme 
hiding here ?"’ 

No, betsure; bul you may see It wa 
ber omly chance, the ftugitive'’s 


chance. 
“Weill, now show us what hiding places 


you've got here,”’ 


Dhere’s upstairs and the «dairy 
iw arivier 4nciin there's where tiethen 
heeps ber dresses,” and ihe child pointe 
' med with «a hend that tremble 

H »~ she wont the round «of bit ti 
! ines OWildi: 6Lbe@i, bOldinng thre cn 


tigewing Log wilh her, and ftloding n 


one Lastof all, came the shifting of the 


Crm@k.e@ msicte her white lace could turn 
whiter 
‘Piease, you may peep in,’ she sai 


opening the door, it was just her parenis 


trick of jong ago, when Jack was bidden 


there eo loug, and she did not half sear? 


for tian, because her father and mother 


thos threw dustin ber eyes, as Jack salt 


aller wards, 


She beid the light atthe doorway, witt 
hemmed that shook, Phey peered in, thes 
wentin, butah! they did net expect 
hod, and did not find, the tian for whom 
they were looking 

Weil, my dear, we're sorry to hay 
seared you for nothing.”’ 
Yes, for nothing,’ she panted, a dawn 


¢ 


Me of lope rthe hid@away rising wit! 
n her 

‘4oemml night! lope father and mot 
er’ ll moon tee back They swept out ke 
unde *theman had calla@d then. a 





EVENING POST. 


drink, and « reset on your hearth for a few 
hours? I’m famished and dead beat: I 
shoald die of cold if they didn’t catch me, 
suppose | turned out.” So he pleaded — 
poor shaggy-baired, hunted looking wor- 
tal. 

He was not the dog her father said he’d 
netehut the do r against, but a needy 
human being. 

Nhe wave bim food and drink, saw him 
himself on the hearth, and then 
bed, carrying Nell, Rog 
lying om guard at ber room door. 

The «tare wereat their brightest, when 
she was awoke by the man calling to her— 

“Pittle girl, I'm off come down and bar 
Little one, you've done 


atreteh 


went up*tairs & 


the deur alter ine 
more than you know of for me: if I'd had 
should not, 


’ 


the Lonted rat lam now.”’ So 


a gonad ‘tle wjxteor like vou, I 


porhaps, t< 


he eati. ee «he held the door open tor 
Pitre 

Hewtewoped overhera moment, a tear 
fellon her face and he was gone, \nd 
Wihet mexi? Nothing more, except that 
Mr. (rey returned howe or the third day, 
and that Jack was betio: tutthey never 
knew who Winnie's etranve guest was, 
nor why he was being hunted down, 

‘For po god, poor fellow!’ Mr, tiray 
was wont lo say 

Kot I think he was sorry,’”’ Winnie 
would make anewer, ‘“‘bhecause of that 
tear 

—---———— © ~<—-- —— 

Dre eRe TRACHING An Italian 
« ren social topics, Signor Garofalo, 
has teen treaking # sherperiticiam of poy, 
ti ar 7 liaiy 

tie astir undly that “our existing 
- . ote ‘ation transforms into ene- 
nies solely the greater partof those 
*! bave teen subject to it; and, if he 
loem 2 ~aceeed in establishing #0 ex- 


treme a «atement, he «t least makes some 
iatoaging points against the public 


vert 
~~"? x * 


Tue teachers are,in general, wholiy in 


competent, being as arule either smal) 
priitic acs (hemeeives or in the control of 
euch. moany of them socialists and revoiu- 


hienane=— persons at Lest of narrow views 
ami ne enthusiasm in their profession, 
their great aim -6ems to be to make 
thetr boys turn poitical agitator# as early 
Them the 
the extreme 


ng it «a 


ae possible. text books are often 


View netn the histories, for 


point to glorify 
this in a land of 


FAM pie, ina 
faIneu? a-*a-*liatlions 


treepeen? tmotrecere 


Phe favorite theatrical performances, to 
urged to go, are 


isa comion thing 


wiper? all | '~.vVe «are 


trimmed y tree 


~Iramas It 


a), al eces Signor tsarofalo, to #66 boys 
fost from sethoo: into the eourts whore re 
voiting murder triais are going on and 
wiere . hear apology tor crime, 

foes ir tay be overdrawn, as is the 
panner of the Italian school of criminsic- 
bi . nlaius at ioast this warning 
tr ac elocation can never bea mere 
1% te f teat book and school 

free “i sentiments of duty and of 

str ‘a fay be taught thecreticaily, 
aa they in eee are in schools in our own 

ur y i with jife what it visibly is to 
yOutO. #1th public men what they are, 
4.<fo es lobe lesching amount to? 
—— ee. 

Vitek INSPIRATION CAME Reilini 
eo fposé uniess he nad «a large 

ré* ef a2.crOones Or Kiar PUMA On 
a Se Tae slowly, from the fact 

a - Was divided between his 
! ‘ ar - Agar Pius, 

} < Vas alm Orme what queer in 
Lis ways Wien his Working bour ar 
rive “a! #as generally from lu a. M. 
baat ~ FM. be would providesn large 
jus 'y Of bieek coffes 

I Le <Sing (he door caretully bebind 


thi, ie 4.0 begin to Sitg at 
Whenever he 


he would jog 


randoin, 


AL IG R owiWeen times, 


few gO notes 
them cown. 


tieoo ud, ihe French 


an @eeniric. He not 


COL) Poser, Was also 

ouly ale cGranges 
Woile Comping, but made bis SINYGeIs Galt 
fmOige al relieal @al. 


heh, ta treet 


WM uses provide several large 
of Wine when his working hour ar- 
and weuld the 
eas Jibations, 

——_—- 
iHk ltluehing 


@0 @ jovial way of wooing the 
hie would 


rive, Vary Inonotony by 


OTinalog a | 


jace is «an 


indexof an 


e+ efiing which bone but the 
thrertigeiit snd Slnsilive porsess. The very 

imax BejUully is the power to violate 
the decent iTiesies and proprielies of life 
Without rewealing a sense of shame in the 


a ~ : ¢ te al . No 


brute 


| 


jaton of Pacihe 


THE WORLD'S HAPPENINGS. 





Over (00,000 cattle are slaughtere,) 
yearly for the manefacture of beef *xtracts 
A New York paper contains an a.). 
Vertine nent offering to exchange « cCemete; 
int for a good bieyele. . 
Japanese workmen wear both on their 
caps and backs an tesertption Stating thet; 
business and the name o€ their om ployer 
San Franciseo’s municipal officials 
have decreed that ne bleyeie rider can © 
on bis wheel « child amder ¢ years of age 
The owner of an ostrich farm at Ana. 
helin, Cal, is trying to break to triches to 
drive in single, dowtle gmt tamd+ os harnes« 


A southern California railway has now 
tichteen locometives im reemler eeryice burn 
Inv oil, and the reseles are Gulte «ntiahiciory 


marry 


Wild horses have imerease.d to such an 
(Xtent tp Queensbanmd Ghee the animals are 
betnyw shot, with a whew te redece the nun, 
Tl’)... > - . 

Thnx Lritish Isles CUD prise no lower 
than )°es) ~« parate i-lanmede amc? in iete, Without 
countinve mere juttieg racks of 


macies 


tevlated pin 


A well known oculist says that opera 


finh@eets Willey Mminy De hired im mocent theatres 
fis cpuemtly Leeretne tt wediamm fer spreading 
v ry Serious ey li~a-~e- 


Refrigerators should te theroughly 
cleaned once A Week, ewerythiag removed 
~helvwe- . 


nad tatk= S@aslee! fe warm soda water 


‘ ot . ° 
wipext dry and senned, i peeersdtei- 


In England the ivy is considered thx 
einblem of tdettey Im all pearte of Great 
Britain the ivy grows Viertance an 
nm fe mess « + ot the glade 


Whenever the invention admits of a 
model, the inventor le regained to furnish it, 
of a conVentent size, te shew properly and uw 
the best all antage the working of the device 


In the French departments where for- 


ive 


= a 


hnew rarte 


ests Leen <GS Geen there bas been a 


births and 
thirty 


lec rene fm Ele 


that 


reas kere? 


mh tnecrease tn 


Said «el 
Of Geash- 


‘ fering 


yrs 


The results of adwertising were re- 
cently tilustratee? im 
tise? for the re ur: 
i Week 82 «Fl 


1+ ap<doum A man adver 
ots «eS eat In jess than 
thet: Sere ewe to his house 


A chemical toreh, which ivnites when 


wrt, 


iife-prese:vers 


hus been Invemte<= If is to be ved on 
tarewn to «a 
idiiem oteriemard af night, the 


te) see tie life pret rver. 


An authority on deaf mutes says thal 

ruties ent © tes te Dereriag is alert one 
liam), Shich there are 
etme United States 
ane abeut 1 ee) (ee in tie werk’ ’s entire popu 
Intion. 


Whem ome ie 
Inman who huss 
lighten 


sibles hin 


thre 


ted eae 


eSe-tal 
accreting ta 


out &) (<8) ~<ueh per<emee f 


Water when 
me poends of ait, 
-enty nine pounds, 
Saters peeld eighty five 


Every ton of Atlantic 
evaporated yields eighty 
water, 


Arctic anc Acuturetic 


perms fer Clie Som, coef Emerucd Sem water, 157 
pounds. 

A chameleon tower bas been intro- 
Huced inte Rarege f = tee Isthmus of Te 
ba lige Th Gee preva he Gites af this gwewly dis 
covered siamt ar Sitcer im the morning, 
changing to red at Geen aml again tw biue in 


the eveotoy 


it is 


ppeicamt ate 


leaves of a 
perfectly 


that the 


i Way [ «= Geet 


@-serled 
— green 
Wlapterd to the weer «ef tier beleceeerms, anil 


there are indeed some planmg- that seem as if 


nothing cise but thetr own fallage qwiill accord 
with therm 

The yreai seal of Eagiand is 4 silver 
peatro apt «lies, wimke are Ciamd te receive tlie 
tere dtent ‘ poured, whe sa impression i~ 
t) be taken, tiroug ‘ ritice left in the tap 
Live Pte prrersbe ‘ t <= < «ik inches 1 
thats te it ‘ i ters of am tne thick 


intabiiants of Eng- 


indand Wa ~aft¢ ba<6 cewmsema, Bie) HH), OF 
over twothinrds vert im teams and cities, anid 
Only §,28),te) in the cognatry m Soxstiand one 
ilf of the pepnrlation lived im towns of more 


than 164@ inhabitants, thoagh im Ireland the 


“45 alerat ome Im six. 

has been organized it 
the manofactare of non 
sas am application 
1 hve 


«mm Alluminating 


Prapaorti 

A company 
New York eity 
liluminating { 


Terr 
tel gus, aroed 
[Or periibnsten Ge) lay Ghaltis im tie sireats 


Coluipany says if can sa 


eee 
feet, With such 
ha 


fuel gas af Mfty cents pe 


reduced rates to facioctes a6 will make 


Chenper fae. thao gas 


An aeronaut whe alighted on the rou! 
f the Pounditegs Ilorme 
conster stitetion by 
ine thre 


énicagoe creat 


sma Glerm its tlecatd ft Aescend 


us tlie amd, tm iis ‘i 


ee 2 & 


pritegies? tiytits Ss -& tarveugh the cor! 

adores Then gas from ti <a tliiledd «a 

ipper te f © Was termed in, and 
wodemnontum retgrec fer half am bour 


A young New Yorker recentiy i 


+ ** 7 32 ™ Ae ‘ 

“ t ~~ + 4 ek 1 
t t n .7 ~ | i 

: t ” 5 t 














FOLDED HANDS. 


sy ..¢ @ 





' tire? Gems that totled so hard for me, 
.t pest before me mow I soe theu: ying. 
i  tetledt =e bard, and yet we coule, not see 
I at she ous dyptug 


Poor, rewmce, rest hands that drudged the live- 
< Say. 
- busy when the midnight off was burn- 
z 
c totliaw om watil she saw the gray 
tay Teturuing 


tr L cowie sft amd bold those tired hands, 
,od feel the warm ife blood within them 
mating. 
\od case 61h Ger acress the twilight lands, 


~ome SGtepered words repeating. 


L think temigit that | would love her so, 
and | comic tell my love to her so truly, 


Ibat, eem theah tired, she would not wish 
tw £ 


Lod leave me thes unduly. 


ti« tired beart, that bad so weary grown, 


at feat came all unheeded oor it Creep- 
How still = ts te sit bere all alone, 


t& sloepime. 


moor, peatiemt feeart, that deemed tho heavy 


mina boewrheadd toll Its highest duty; 





. +*1- s precious yearning there 
\ sn mms 
, “art aed bands, « pulseless; still and 
cad 
. ace Gilly andl drenmlessly she's 
jpirg 
I «ties: shroed of rest about them fold, 
' ave © @eeping. 


I el 


HOW ANIMALS WAGE WAR, 





Que of the mest curious things about 
the auua's Of the tropics is the way 
that many of them band toyvether and 
wage what are really scientitic and well- 
panned owl Wars against their enemies, 
inconurevertible evidence has 
hand regarding the military 
actics and the extraerdinary shrewd- 


(mn vale, 


comme We 


uess of these avimals in battle, and that 
brutes cam fight on well defined plaus 
wust new te belleved. 


Au exceedingly interesting book from 
ihe pen Of a Grerman vaturalist and trav- 
vier, Brehm, bas recently appeared. He 
tells with great detail the warring in 
the Alricam continent of the baboons 
and the Arab greyhounds. 


The sreyhounds were of Brehm’s 
party, and they were experienced dogs 


. 


in ght, having vwaaquished hyenas aud 
wher beasts af prey. The baboons were 
vob (at ground, crossing a valley, when, 
ts Drelm tells it, the greyhounds rushed 
@. Lori 
‘my Uhe 


“a vy> (fe to 


females tovk to tlight,’’ 
“Phe males, on the 

trary, turmed to face the doys, beat 
pened their mouths wide and showed 
ther soltering teeth and looked at their 
s.versaries so furiously and maliciously 
that the hounds, usually bold and battle- 
hardened, shrank back.’’ 

With the judgment of war veteraus 
‘he herd made their way, covered by 
the rear guard, to the rocks, before the 

“s bad sufficiently recovered 

r surprise © repew the attack. 

y MomAkey was left behind, perched 

a ruck thal was svon surrounded by 
ie grephounds. 

With an imtrepidity that was remark 


ae an old baboon rushed 


from 
One 


dows from 





zroumd with their hands, growled, | 


| and down in ber chair, 


i, made his way over to the rock, | 


sul seeping the dogs in check by men- 
#02 gestures, picked up the inutant 
‘Quagey and carried it to his comrades, 
*ho, watehing the hervic act, were 
inding their battle cry. e 

These mations of baboons ‘trek’ to- 
sether and in their expeditions repro- 
‘ace iu Minature movements of troons. 


4 ise Ur 


“iGes generally number from 25) 


uSGe march the warrior baboons vo 


“GL, the females and young oves in 
eutre, while the old males briny uy 
ar. Notonly are these marchiny 
pertectiy preserved, but certain 
ers of the tribe are ‘“‘told off’ to 


guard 


a the fanks and to kee; 


i 


land seemed terri’ v 


KHE SATURDAY EVENING POS1. 


enemy. When they retreat, they re- 


treat slowly and carefully, and with 
great order. Brehm tells how he was 
stoned out of a pass in a very few min- 
utes by the dog-faced baboons. 

Another sort of warlike animals that 
do their fighting in perfect concert and 
as if by a prearranged pian are the 
Constantinople street dogs. These doys 
have divided up the city, actually, into 
certain districts, each of which is 
“owned”? by a particular canine com- 
munity. 

All the plunder, all the refuse of that 
district belongs tw the dogs who have 
made it their home, and they are pre- 
pared to resist the attack of any other 
band. If, however, times are hard and 
tood becomes searce in their territory, 
the dogs of the district get together and 
plan an incursien inte a richer veighbor- 
hood, in which the rubbish heaps, as 
reported by scouts, seem to be promis 
ing. This is no fiction, it is 
fact. 

In one band the dows march 
territory they 


the doyvs of Uh 


actual 


into the 
invade. 4} 


imiemd leo 


region they euler into 


al once Wuster for resistance, and whe 


fight gues on until ome side or the other 
is victorious, Not infooquentiy a street 
or two is annexed by the invaders, sup- 


posing that they cannuel carry the en- 
tire district. 

It is “rious 
makes a battle royal. A single dog may 
pass through a district that he does not 
belong to, provided he does not put on 
airs, but lies down on his back and 
sticks up his feet whenever the rightful 
canine owners of the street come 
pel him. 

There are other animals that fight in 


only invasion which 


to ex- 


such a thercughly organized mauner as 
the baboous ana dows, but fre- 
quently cases have been voliced where 
species Of brutes act im their conflicts 
under the orders of ctticers 

The wild berses of the Hlanos of South 
America are led by Ue 
when they are atlacked by 
when there is a baille pending 
wT 


street 


tiester stallon 
pumas or 


with au 


Other troop. Then thev form «a ring 
with the mares aud teas imside. 
The lLadian welves, when ou sheep 


huuting expecitieus, divide them forces, 


some of tLihet Ace yortise thee chores ine chee k, 


while others attack Une sheep 


ESE SA IE EID 

A Dacaterek’s Ckvuen Jone, —A 
story is lold ef a young iady whe found 
& package of lowe letlers that had been 


father be- 
Che dauyvhter 
littl: sport, 


written to her nether by Mer 
fore they were marricd 
:* 


suw that she couk? bave a 


and read them to her 
tuting her own 
wether, and a time yt that 
* mother jumped up 


shifted her feet, 


ung man for 
of her. father. T? 


bade her daughter to have 


do with the youn’ man who could write 


such sickeuting and nonsensical stuf] to 
agirt. Wher young lady handed 
the iebier t r mether to read, the 
house became se stil! that one could 
hear the yr : winw ain the back 
yard 


brains of told. 


It is better to meed mlef than to want 
heart to give 


A suitable puace everything, and 


everytiitna 
‘ 


a good action 


’ 


If you niend w do 


doom 't clat 
The brewer's herse is Kept fat by food 


ce havior Colusists in Lie 
muni I tt aie ; Mscours 


mo adrop of cor 


The miod has more room in it 


Femuininities. 


Sisters of Charity—Faith and Hope. 


How tw keep fruit from decaying— 
Put it tn a cool place wher. 
of children, 


Miss Bertha G. Lamme, of the Weet- 
inghouse works In Pittshung is the only wo 
man electrical engineer in the cowntry 


Gilycerive diluted with pure cologne 
water will sometiones prow 
for the removal of pimples 


Somebody in deseribing a beautiful 
indy, says she has “a face that a painter nitght 
dwell upon Kather «a brewed fxoe that 

“Darley is in dreadtul trouble.’’ 
“What's the matter! got Into debtat’ “Now 


that’s just the trouble. Notbedy"li trust bio, 
and he can't.” 


there are plenty 


very «+ Moacthous 


An old bachelor was asked why his 
brother married so litthe a wtf “Why, 
he, “ho thought that of all ewtis he should 
choose the loust’ 


Mrs. M iry FF Foote who Was re- 
contly olected the Peullce lustioe af teaylord, 
han., run upgulnst her tustand, aed defeated 


hitn by « harge majortey 


“Children,’’ copsiderate ma- 
tron to her assembled praemy, “chthdren, 
you tnay have everytht svant, but you 
tists? Want any tliing yoo cum’ t have 


mld 


said ow 


Giray hairs at an early age are heredi 
tary th certain fanmtl bes It ts & remeit, as 
rule, Of tem with dart bait uearry te 


with dark hair through several « ea allan 


“Why are you and that youny man 
sUCtinigg fan thie cherie? thunmste rest Ghee stern 
parent, “Sarmebandy coperteeed Glee clemec amc Clee 
Mus went out,” repited Clie rosrarced tava teherts 


A bright virl in a London ‘bus the 
other day said te tes muna peony bee i 
makings the usual female searels toe heer 
“Let us tvich 
I'll pay.’ 


1) BAe 
puto 


this, Ethel, you fuabico and 


There is hut ome senriel tac you in 
London, and Sit Joh Gearst, View Pie stheut 
oft the Counetl, the Mlsetete fee Belucation, 
rides if Archbishap Wats ¢ how 


files a wheel 
In awarding dautayes agaist «a rail 


remal ea Pporathon Wester Jeachee tex laren d 


Chiat fat wet oa witty tea “have att tt 
more thine to wet on anet® a tra Rlear ator tet 
lee te quired ferr s Tran ae | aM ‘ te'y 


heniad,’ 


A youny Uptou tan is comlioed in 
the Bostom Chey berg «tet enslen ‘ 
few days ago tit Yate wraltert 4 — tte ut 
wits refused adtilltanes, ser ste Ciluste ta fre 
eScup es, saw mre! Galkecl wit telcos @ ‘ s tlhe 


window, 


Date vinevar, which is ne 





mother, substi- 
name for that of her 


disgusted, and for- | 
anytliiny to | 
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FRasculinities. 


The Prince of Wales wears a No. 7 
show. Mr. Gladstone and Lord Salisbury wear 
Ko. Ys 


Carriage drivers in France receive 
Mea week; in England, 15; to Germany, 
$1.2), and in Ltaly, $2.00, 


Why is 2 monvppoly like a baby ?— He 
cauee 4 man ty Opposed to it on genera! prin 
cites until he has one of bis own. 


At sixteen a woman prefers the best 
(ancer tn the room; at two and-twenty, the 
rent talker, at thirty, the richest man 


Josh Billings says, “When you strike 
He, stop boring; monny a man has teorest 
clean thro’, and let all the le run out at the 
tort tarnn."* 

tis the privilege of the lover to be at 
one and the same Clee tm twee sftuattens 


When beside his sweothemre he ts abso leowtels 
hittaself 


” 


**Marriaue,’’ enid Sheridan Le Fanu, 
is like the small pox; @ tomn may hawe t 
mildly, but he genorally carrios the marks of 
1h with hit to his wrave 


Tommy: Pop, what ista cynic? Tom 
mys pop: A cynie, my boy, is a tun whe 
thinks all tnen are fools, and calle wom a har 
if you tell blin he ts lke other meen 


The meanest man iv the world is liv- 
jog at Cambridge Tus bred goteege ta tees comet oot Ghee 
Diver coe, m& tease Ceore Clie cellar of Debs came 
The next day he sued titi fen 


tery 


Colonel Howard Vincent, bead of the 


aomentelt moved teat 


ertiptual tuvesttiyathion che pParttinens tee Sew 
land? Yard, bemete that he cam tell a teen» 
bustness by the why lw tees thee chown 
knocker 

The young Prince Arthur of Con 


maryght tae taken Kindly te tite lhutles as « 
scholarat Rton, nnd botls his own Ketthe aad 
tunkes his own ten ju tas though te 


COPte  Teaenee 


wae a 


A man in Waterville, Me., a tew days 
aes found uicder «a lasek « hotter, semalesd are 
timpod, which he had 
Citade OUtpten 


pines at Gheerre otrte 
yeraro teprer bee pies Cheer ete Ver deegee 
flap securoly tee forme tsabltrge fiat th waom et 


tite witon 


©. Hh. Venner, of 


clotuns the distinetion of 


Piuelall, Me 


bore Wheege toaetit 


, 
rere 
He Wespeaprons Cliree Years agter Wheat BE fe tere 
minted bee Tree Gheee Leet Leama te term bts eerateata 
wus thility «Ix thick ewes cf ew eg uegeet 


jrastedt Boyce thier, 

A man near Newkirk, Okla, 
reertge ti tear’ Coat, mrateariatend the Gall te 
ated were TC conn Choe, Chetek bree 


seetl teactua Cheese tverigglitveee cnt 


lonok hus 
Reed tw tee 
1h weecslel rere cwtene 

LresQerncel 10 Gene reer? 
tracer cot Ole 


anacl Jeargrgvercd trator Oboe prer poet tens 


andl burne PT tl chown 





on the Bovlish taurkes, 4 eenrdesd) an quene Chent: Your fee iw exorttant ik 
Bhitrape puedes tieeverl atest sue ‘ t+ reel ites © tales yer a chay fer eter Cheer weer k law 
Vitsepur, Ut bs teerteed thaat 6 \ tes ated y' tt is ry regetlar fee 1 ate met charging 
Astutios liusve prcepreat s! za Tie fates yerer fern Gtteret, Uetst feor Ubeer came cof trey begral 
for uprem pruast Coenthon Cihemt: Well, ative te recetge 
fu a er , nm eben at beone 49 * vee 

7. dh, Tow,’ he whist rec ation tac a crcuannts ad ania ne “ ud ‘ at 
trecoranertn ante jiievhe ’ 1] 

town , i r wn | A buman skull with red tmeatndeseent 
aye ine st 4 re . t Uliee eye sem ket ' Lieee chew tee what 
te nel ' wtebods Penitoe: Tite cetetnmeet Loatek, cf @ © byte gees 
rrucumathy Giattean, eure ‘ peoras trates Tee ai «eens Ye 

i flies at beoue ile remote whierte lee ‘ 

A bacticior says that all he steeuid ask seinmaintey Hie: Gini Malema ans” end Gaines Gis. the 
ines , ; . ’ ts tea thie etali, prrepedesettape a gt ter we wr rrare 
anderen . Heet mad « cone stoves ban themarly | ot. 
se tah 880 sh a é " , . ; mune | The late Judge Fain, ot Atiantia, wa 

aticotiial taal t ‘ t tdeetis @ Rmeterpele ae gccoreret trey BhictiIQ. carrtent 
pecmet fee Ghia Vectpte: cof teideteeetanmate be I ' 


Emperor Wilbam of frermaany bas 


SY cariiuges ta ‘ — i tel Givens 
lin) four t ‘ i 
i viete t 
hi peror tt 
ily | io im 
imyoue ‘ 
le J am very unt ita i, -ecnus 
L cuata | - j 
bate ‘ te ii i 
You wtiat 
tadrution | | i t 
tifu tye wd t ae 


lit Ycrtar wane tants 


A newspaper puboshed im an ©Kia 
homua tow “ ‘ t - “* 
Curried Chie eetl t . 

t stupply ‘ 

eut ofa ‘ ’ t 

t ‘ tis * ‘ a 
ti thvoste ‘ t 

Janes Northrup, of Anamosa, Ia., 
“ ‘ iY 1 wit 

tyr tit ecently Lrecesect ! 
fae t, tri tvered tale y _ 

i Cau ‘ ix «lt t a 

; “e lw Justa 
i “ iH * tt *. th 

t le a 
ye fair American w a it ILA 


rT y 
Lia i { 


feowk, after tlw de ith, were fomed ow Glee bork 


erttles be badbewer theed-—thuscdrets cf ¢ 


Qu the boundary lines of Penotecot 
bh ‘ Ie I t ! aunt t 
! yw “ a it wit 
frat jlan kh « t 2 
' beware fry Pestetescert ec ty. a , 
Likes a poly it In pam ket ii t 
t ! wket ft i magert 
t t ye'y ' w home tl t how 
LdereP tasers 


A manu hanging by the neck thirteen 


yaanel nights wae Che atlrmctiom a8 a Mert 
i tre ife recently Dili doetors, terwewe 
Cerprpreed Cine perfortianees wt Ole ead tt Ghee 
fourth day, the man belng ln aw critica ‘ 1! 
Cheon Hit« nume t4 Durand He attatue 
tard bety meta tits ro ¥ t 
st st Maree ‘ fe iw tye t 


“wc utive day 


The use of wWiyvs as me ria nt 
beesgreani tia Fo riatice tlie “ve went 
“a nh I i iit 
ald « temrk te w iy itis 1 
ow . ¢ , 
! wig tree ‘ } t 
i’ i 
‘ } 
t 
ere “4 movetme}l ‘ | 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





A pretty paletot is made of fawn colored 
cloth, and ® lined throughout with shot 
wiik. This pretty coat has long silk re 
vers turning teck from ihe neck to the 
waist, which are adorned both top and 
bottom with a large button. The collar- 
band and emall turn-over collar are aiso 
made of wllik, while the large collar falling 
over the shoulders ts made of the cloth 
and bordered with « simple design itn 
xuipure, The leg ofmution sieeve is 
stitched at the wriet to «tinmulate a call. 

The bat «f tawn fine straw in orne- 
meated with bows of cream eolor fatlle 
ribbom and choux of cream cbiffon, while 
the brim ie lined wit’) gathered ribbon, 
held flat to the bat alt the inner edge by 
rows of slike rd 

A very smart iiftie costume in a Crean 
woollen trimmed with white 
poplinetie, enriched with blue milk dota, 
The full skirt « platted all round the fig 
the centre of 


material, 


ure, baving @ trom-plalt in 
the front and side piatts at the sides and 
back. 


«her Lent 


voetol the 
jeart 


The blouse ber « Mat 


tuateriai, With the upper 


turned over in tiny reser, an! is lantened 
with white pearl bulteus frou the middle 
of the veat io the edge of the bioure at the 
Duel At ibe 
demoribing « 
where it is Leld tn 


imeok is @ bocd of the pop 


linetie, collar at the front, 
piace by a buttoned 
satrap crowning the vest, The biue ribbon 
belt 

front. 


has the fullness piaited at the wrist, under 


hes a small bow on either side of the 
Phe full sieeve in the yigot shape 


a deep cull of poplineite, trina ed witha 
ro@ of white pearl buttons 

The cole hat worn with this frock isa 
white legborn, with white 
plumes, wide white ribbon and white lace, 
carelessly ariangod over the 


trimmed 


which is 
tortion 

A etylinh pate brown fancy 
woollen tuaterial, basa full skirt opened 
ove: a pettioost of plaid silk, the fawn 
xround being striped and crossed broadly 
with cerise, green and black satin. ‘The 
full inadice Opens over a vest of the same 
poaid stik, which extends from the neck to 
the waist, appearing to be «a continuation 
of the tablier, Ower the shoulders rests « 
potted collar of thesilk, while (he woollen 
ec liar-band bas a s#iik turn-over collar, At 
the neck and walst there is a band of soft 
velvet Ued in a smart little bow. 
The sleeve bas « short shoulder pull and a 
tight fitting sieeve, finished at the 
hand with a roll cull of pinid silk. 

Millinery has lwp ooved with tine since 
the first marvellous proportions and strik- 
tag miatures of color were presented to 
view in the early spring, and the tendency 
to overcrowd all bats and bomnets with 
trimming is Medium-sized 
hats with barwentous coloring are most 
favored by welldressed paople just at 
present, but the larger, brighter hats will 
be seem iater with thin 
fashionable suminer resorts 


drees of 


Kreen 


lower 


(ecremsing 


ligght dresees at the 
Flowers of every Known and unknown 
description are the reigoing 
hat decoration, bul anylning and every 
thing which ie beautiful ts brougnt 
use. Aigreties are larger and come 
colors, and dainty lace edged bandker 
chiefs are prettily arranged in fan-shaped 
ends (o give the effect of height. CGuipure 
lace in shell pattern combived with bows 
of green velvet is a protty trimming for a 
yellow straw ribbom in 
millinery is formed of stripes of satin and 
gold braid with 
sequins between 
effective, and paradise plunies are gaining 
in popularity. Lilacs and lilies of the 
valley are the tavoiite flowers for white 
hate with wide brims turned up at the 
beck. Ali bats are worn well tilted over 
the eyes, and bonnets are placed further 
forward than they This modern 
way of weary the bat icquires no little 
study to bring oul the most becoming ef- 
fect to the face ani! the winning re 
sults, and the your gir! woo can aequire 
theart of manipulsting ber bat biim sue 
cessfully will Dad Ma very oseful instru 
mentof ald and protection in her cam- 
paign of summer firtations She can 
easily add numbers to her list of proposals 
if ebe cultivates Ler hat brim to the ‘ullest 
extent 

The pretties! bonnets for eiderly women 
bave fowere brimes forming three poinus 
over the face, and are trimmed with white 
or black lace and a littie jet; but no one is 
eiderly—ae regards hats—in these days, 
and middie-ayed women wear low-crown 
shades of 
green straw, trimmed with pink roses and 


olement of 


hat, anda new 


rows of overlapping 


Jeweiea quills are very 


Were, 


itheost 


ed, meédium sized brima, in 


an abundance f ft ag ft Sipa seagulls 
gray eatin, gu iré@ iace ana white aigret 
és are im bined D ne while siraw hat, 
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and white paradise plumes, algreties, 
white tulle and biack chiffon on snotber 
A three cornered bat, calied the Napoieon, 
je trimmed with two large ostrich plumes, 
paste buckles and a bones of sbaded pri 
mulas. Mauve straw, trimmed with deli- 
cate orchids and tulle of the same shade 
makes a charming bat, and black and 
white mixtures are very stylixb. White 
tulle with o#trich tips and black velvet 
loops on a white straw make a perfect bat, 
if properly arranged, and one that can be 
worn withany gown. Oueofl the latest 
novelties is a brown aod green straw brim 
withacrown of open work embroidered 
wrasse lawn over white satin, thickly stud- 
ded with gold sequins. 

‘The special feature of the new suuimer 
fabrics is the transparent effect, and grena- 
dine, gauze, crepe de chine, elamine and 
Can Vas are all the vogue. Ftamive was in 
fashion ton years ago, and quit6 as pop- 
ular then as crepon last yoar. 
varies jn texture, ws it Is 
fine, soft 
ogain tt is coarse and stiff, 


Wool canvas 
woven eveniy of 
throada, 


Black canvas gO wus are made over 


OtOll tees 
ana 
wiitte 


and bright s«0ades of red and green silk 


while all the «tedes of tan are made uy} 


over the same bright colors, The coarse 


4nd C pen Varlelios rere 6616 (LO CANnVaR OF 


which patterns ta wool were wrought 


wore th ex, aud this quality is now 
used for wide belts, cinbroidered in cull 


colored silk and lurileation jewe! beada. 





leather beits are embroidered with gold | 


and stiver beads and white kid belts, set 


with iu “! traced) witb 


aie 


the tates fancy. Ordinary webbing is 
Glaborate @in- 


brotdery aud jewel em! clocoration, 


used as «a foundation for 

Kinsbrotderes of almost any desertption 
are 4 feature of dross trimuatngs this sea- 
sou, aud Iridescent beads, which look #0 
much like Opals, play @ conspicuous part 
ju the moistures 
anid 


brotderies, and 


Tiny sbelis ino light piliek 


bine are tutroduced tote the eme 


jeweins cf 
sveryihlig 


hais, bonnets, gowus and capes alike, 


pPatlioties and 
B08 SOTL APpPOsar Om mililomt 
Among the 


Hew pPesteeiuenlerio Is one 


made of alternate equares of chine silk 


and cauvas, edged with totton braid 
mand stucited with pailiotics, Anotber th 
wade of meacramie thread and fetted 


borders, and satin or silk tortie Mowers 


wold, are | 





and leaves worked ound with jetin a net | 


foundation, 


Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIFBILY OF SUBJ ROILS. 


An @axcellentecure tor hoarseness iss te 


roast wa lets Urtti it is sofl all Lorcuyh; 
While stil hot 
cuts pleee frou: theeod and Gil the leuion 
with as much 
hola. 


DL tm ecrrnperl i eres « 


donot allow It te burst. 


Kranviated sugar as it will 
‘Thea Oat if while hat. 
muVvenie@nt to reniouiber 
the followlnogy tletis of cook's miesasure- 
ment: 
Ooe pint of liquid equals one pound 
Two gilie of liquid make oue cuptul, 


Four leaspoonfuls ruake oun talelesproon 


| ful 


Inte 
irk wil | 


Two round Uablespoontuis of tour will 


weigh ao cunce. 


Halfs pound of butter will make oue 
erbyp. 
Four cups of flour wake one pound. 


Pwoctups of granulated sugar make one 
pound, butlin powdered sugar it will take 
two and a half cups to make a pound. 

To bronze «@ pisgzier of Parix figure, cover 
it with «@ thick 
Wben 


der with 


coating of shellac varnish 


thisasdry mix seme bronze pow 
the varuish and apply to the fig- 
ure, them cover with anotber coat of clear 
Varuish. 

A liltio salftpetre added to the 
which cuit put wii 


Nowers frees fora long thune. 


water it 
flowers are heep the 

To extract the Juice from an oulon, cut 
the onion in balf and press it agatust and 


Moveit swwly overag ater, Te julce) 
Will run off the point of the grater. 

Palme, rubber pilauts and al! foilage 
plants usedin the house should havea 


weekly wash 
Sponge, Gach 
washing with 


day. Usinga soft cloth or 
leaf should receive a fght 
lukewarm water, and the 


soll should be loosened about the roota. | 


Plants breathe through their le.vea, and 
cannot grow well unless they are kept free 
from dust 


To ascertain if an egg is fresh, put it in a 
pail of water. If good, it will sink immed 
lately; if it Moats itis doubtful. 


Lettuce sandwiches are a reliable stand. 
tthe entire 


summer, being 
always acceptabie f 


Butter thin slices 
Dread, #prea wit eyonnaise dressing 


ana piace is t ¢ eaves bet weer 


| ough overhauling at 


| lave aud 


An abundance of cupboards, each with 
its wealth of drawers, shelves aad cubby- 
holes, constitutes the real secret of «pn or- 
derly and convenient kiteben. 


Salt is again useful, when mixed with 
vasellus, to cleanse hands that bave be- 
come grimy through housework. Rub the 
mixture well into the bends, and then 
wash thoroughly witb ordinary soap. 


Do rot make the wisteke of «Ucmpting 
too high « polieh on cut glass. Constant 
polishing reduces the ezquisite Onish of 
this most brilliantand table cécorstion. 
Wash the glass quickly, rinse properly 
and jetitdry alone. if # towel Is used it 
must be of the softest linen. 

Prick a nutmeg with apin, and, if it ts 
fresh and good, oil will instantly #pread 
around the puncture. 

Fresh meat should pot be allowed to re- 
main rolled in paper, per wiil 
absorb the juices. Remove tbe paper aod 
lay the meet on the earthers (late, 


for they 


Silver spoons that bass become die 
oolored by eggs tuay be Cleshed readliy by 
rubbing with a soft cloth aud a Jitthe ary 
Hall, 

A shelf over the door in @ Gintug rou 
is an Oxcellent place for large and bighly 
colored pieces of china, whiecl thus 


bo made 


inay 
very ornamental to the room 


Many of the new house are Ot tehed wilh 
aH narrow shelf sround tiie 


the Levit of the 


lining roomsat 
door; it is mtended for 
plaque K, 

To ace 


mpauy the delicate salads «> 


much in demand for the tabie 
during this season, few things are #0 satis- 
factory as 
‘The 
sandwiches are, of coureé, that the bread 
should be soft; that It shonid be cut very 
thin, and that it should not even remotely 
suxweSst the crust that once enveloped it 
Farthermore, a sandwich should be very 


luncheon 


& Galutily prepared sandwich. 


moral, 


Chickeu creain sand wiches are dolicious, 


To prepare them mix acupfnl of while 
chicken weat and celery, chopped fue, 
with acup of miik. Addaboticd onion 


and two 
Boll the mixture, 


the wolltes of 


tables;oonufuls of cornstarch, 
Slirrlug in ineaawhile 


two ges beaten very stift. 


Thon pines ino twinmerie snd add the 
Juice Of alemou and # tablespoonfal of 
vbutier, Mould, cut into thin slices and 


pisces bolween slices of buttered bread. 


Ketrigerators should undergo s ther- 
this season, and all 
Should be repeired. 
suinmner they should be 
Wasied weekly, aud great care shonid be 
taken tbat pe isiabie food dogs not remeip 
In thom too long, 


and breaks 
Through the 


iMake 


° 
Burning coltes that bas been ground Roe 
In @ (borough disinieelaut, aud wt! pirify 
the als of tbe kitchen afier « cx vking acel 
dent has resalted In an uppieasant oder. 
Phe only subsituto for a painted kiteben 
Moor is 4m ollecloth, 
Gasiiy Koepl c.éan 
Kitehen 


which ts perhaps more 
hugs GulekKly absorb 
lipurtiies and 
and unbealthtal, 


wied Noor, 


Now that the young lady makes Ler cos- 
luines dainty and pleasing with leca and 
musiio Nebu, the dame of mature years, 
who does not care to doo a kerchief of 
mull, aay fasbion bers of black, trimmining 
Lhe edges with arrow black lace aud em- 
biomlering the tichu 


worked 


with @ Vine pattern 


sOllgLy With black 


Roman floss 
aud black beads, in uiuec! 
aS (he omubroidered shawis our ereadmoib- 
ors Wore, 
Have the curtains of 


lop oft 


Clomiy M adie, 


aud atths 6ach Window, «a short 


balf drapery of soft silk in pinkish shades 


should be hung. The wantel may te 
draped to correspond and porlieres to 
mation the silk are easily obiainebie for 


doorwey and wardrobe haugings. A toilet 
tabie of the while enamelled wood looks 
Very daluty and atiractive, with « cover of 
pPlukish 4ui ail the 
ehrysanthemun @Valiabie, aud 
there aréeu them, shouid be 
hung about the walis, in parrow white and 
gold frames. 


ribbons, 
pictures 
nuuiber of 


A bil of old cut glass or a ‘Ong-Stemn med 
green Vase full of ihe chry santbeu.uma, 
when they are in 
the room aud dresses it easily 

Lounges and chairs should be covered 
with either raw silk or cretonne, in shades 
of pinkish and crimson the little 
ornaments necessary should correspond 
witb the rest of the room 


» DC ail 


i 


Br RE t : « 
. ‘ are rata 
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WILL CURE 


No matter tow violent or excruciating the 

in the Kheumatic, Bedridden, Infirm, 
‘ripple, Nervous, Neuraigic, or pros 
trated with diseases may suiler. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford Instant Ease. 


For headache (whether sick or nervous), 








toothache, neuralgia, rheumatism, lum- 
bago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spineor kidneys, pains around the liver, 
pleurisy, swelling of the joints and pains 
ofall kinds, the application of Radway’s 
Ready HKelief will afford immediate ease, 


| and its continued use for a few days effect 


fundamental lawa of the sciences of | 


become unclean 
' 


The laeal Kitchen tas a | 


Lhe sate fashion | 


SO450N, gives a tone to | 


| 
| MILD BUT EFFECTIVE 


a permanent cure, 

Instantly stops the most excruciating 
pains, allays inflammation and cures con- 
| gestions, whether of the Lungs, Stomach, 

Bowels or other glands or mucous mem 


DADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF. 
CURES AND PREVENTS 


(ulds, Coughs, Sere Throat, Influenza, 


Bronchitis, Poeumonia, Rheuma- 
lism, Nenralgia, Headache, 
Joothache, Asthma, Difii- 


cult Breathing. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS in from 
one to twenty minutes. Not one bour 
after reading this advertisement need any- 
one SUFFER WITH PAIN. 

INTKRNALLY—A half to a teaspoonful in 
half a tumbler of water will, in a few 
-mninutes, cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour 
Stomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, 
Sick Headache, Diarrhcea,; Colic, Flatu 
leney and all Internal pains, 


Malaria in Its Various Forms Cured and 
Prevented. 


There is not a remedial agent in the 
world that will cure Fever and Aygue aud 
all other Malarious, Bilious and other 
fevers, aided by KADWAY’'S PILLS. so 
rT al as RADWAY’S READY RE 
LIEF. 

Travelers should always carry a bottie 
of Radway’s Ready Kelief with them. A 
few drops in water will prevent sick ness 
or pains from change of water. I[t is bet 


ter than French brandy or bitters as a 
stitruulant, 

Price, 50 cents per bottle. Sold by all 
Druggists, 








adway’s 
Pills 


Purely vegetable, act without pain, ele- 


| gauliy coated, Lasteioss, sinall and easy t 


take. Radwav’s Pills assist nature, stim 
Ulating to healthful activity the itver, 
bowels and otber digestive organs, leav 
ing the bowels in a natural condition witb- 


out any bad after effects. 


Sick Headache, 
Female Complaints, 
Biliousness, 
Constipation, 

Piles 





AND 


All Liver Disorders 





RKRADWAY'’S PILLS case perfect diges 
tion, complete absorption and healthfu 
regularity. 





Price 25c Per Box. Sold by Drug- 
gists. or sent by mail. 

send to DR LADWAY & CO., Look 

ux SK New York, for Book of Advice. 
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Recent Book Jssues. 





FRESH PERIODICALA 


The neat aud interesting Pocket Maga- 
gine for June contains delightfal short 
stories by S. KR. Ore ckett, Stephen Crane, 
Matt Crim, EK. C. Stedman end others. 
Published by the F. A. Stokes Company, 
New York. 

a very full pumber is the June issue of 
gt Nicholas.” It opens with a ballad, 
wTbe Master’s Lesson,’’ by Alice M. Lov- 
eit, illustrated by Birch. Lisutevant Johan 
M. Ellicott writes on “Whai the Bugle 
Tells on # War Ship.” “Grizziy Phil,” 
py Sidford F. Hamp, is the story ofa quiet 
spoolboy who wou this nickname and be- 
came a hero by rescuing a boy companion 
from a bear, There are also wany other 
aories, poems and jingles suited to read 
ersof allages, and the usual profusion cf 
pictures. Tne Century Company, New 
York. 

Appleton’s Popular Science Montbiy”’ 
for June bas among its leading articies 
“Principles of Taxation,” “How the Great 
Lakes Were Built,” “Co ordination of our 
Educational Insittetions,” “Why Progress 
is by Leaps,” “Posthypnotic and Crisi 
nal Suggestion,’’ “Frogs and their Uses,’ 
“The Metric System and the Monetary 
Problem.” Several of these are finely 
ijustrated, Published at New York. 


’ 


The first chapters of a DOW Serial story, 
“Closely Veiled,” are given in the June 
pumber of “Phe Quiver.” “An Unpro- 
tected Femaie’”’ ts ontinued, and there are 
two complete stores, aiong with lots of 
splendid mieceliany. The number is pro- 
fusely iliustrated. ‘The Cassell Publishing 
Uo., New York. 

Tbe complete novel in tas June issue 
of “Lippincott’s’” is “From Ciue to C:i- 
max,” by Will N. Harben. It is a teie of 
murder and bypnotism, in which an ex- 
tremely abie detective and « physician 
of the new school join forces to clear the 
innocent aud run the gulity to garth. The 
miscelianéous twatter is all by leading 
writers, and of lie highest interest. Pub. 
lished in thi city. 

Ab uuususily attractive liluetrated ar 
licle In the June number of *Cssssil's 
Family Magazine’ is “Pictures of Eugtish 
Ublid-Life,’’ with reproductions of popular 
paintings by noted artists, Otuer illus- 
trated articies ure “Big Men at Pisy,” with 
pictures by tarry Furniss; “Hiow | Be 
camé a Milliotaire,’’ by Andrew Carnegis; 
“The Howes of Lord Kosebery,” and 
“The Australians in the Cricket Fieid.”’ 
fhe Castel. Publishing Company, New 
York. 

There are (wo papers in the June uum- 
ber of The Century” that are of particu- 
lar intérest io copjunction with the con- 
venion at St. Louis, one being by Dr. Al 
bert Show, entitled “Notes on Ciiy Gov 
trumeént in St. Louis,” the other by Joseph 
R. Bishop, on ‘Humor and Pathos of rres- 
dential Conventions.’ The Second of Mr. 
James Brice’s “limpressions of South Af 
rica,” lakes up the race question. The 
“Life of Napoleon,” and other fine arti- 
clés Increase Lhe nuuiber’s vaine. Ip the 


| upgoverpable Oftef rudeness. 


fHE SATURDAY EVENINU POS). 


“1 go to conversations, bat, alas! I Lave 


be CON versation ”’ 
Oa the otber hand, men with full minds 


j are often bad talkers, and display their 


weakness in society. 

“The worst of Warburien,”’ said Dr. 
Johnson, ‘is that he has a rage for saying 
sometbing when there’s nothing to be 
said;’ and the Doctor's assertion that 20 
man was more foolish than CGoldemith 
whev be had notapen in band, or more 
wise when he bad, was true upon the 
whole, although many apt and witty say- 
ings of Goldsmith are recorded. 

Two om three of these hit the grest 
“Chaim of letters’ and prince of talkers 
himself. Takea speciinen, which aithough 
familiar, will hear repeating. . 

One eveving Goldsmith cbse: ved that he 
thought he could write a fabie of the lttie 
fishés who petitioned Jupiter to be 
«© yanged into birds, 

“The skill,” be said, ‘“consisis in mak- 
ing them talk like little fishes,’’ 

This made Johuson shake bis sides with 
laughter; which led 


Goldsmith to @x- 

c atm :— 
“Why, Dr. Johnson, this is not so easy 
a you seem to think; for if you were w& 


make littie fishes talk, they would talk 
iike whaies.”’ 

And when Boeweil in 4 
ciaimed vuquesticuabile 
Jobnusou, it was smart of Goidsimith 
ply :— 

‘Sir, you are for 
what should ve a republic.” 

Jobnsou who, thanks to HKosweil, 
im illerature as Lhe gren‘ost talker oi his 
century, liked couversation to be conibat 
ative; and when ill he did not feel abis & 
try his strengih ega'nst Burke. 
ne said-— 

“Ths only man whose common con ver- 
sation cosresponds with ihe gonural lame 
which he has in the world, Teke up what 
ever topic you please, be is ready to meet 
you.” 

To Jobn Wesley Johusca gave simiiar 
praise, saying he could talk well on avy 
cubject; but he complained that he w 
usver at ieisure, 


circle of wits 


superiority for 


eu F6- 


iVen 


Hie wa, 


' presence of strangers, had 





| xaileom, * Bulls 


the se ie y ol a tew chosen friends his 
Charu: is said to have been irresistible. 

This Secretary of Siaie, who could not 
speak in the House, nor, iudoeed, in the 
a bewlliching 
grace when perfectly at Lis ease. His 
friend Steele asserted that he was “avove 
ail men in that talent called humor, and 
enjoyed it in such perfection tbat | have 
often reflected, after a night spent with 
bim apart from all the world that I had 
bad the pleasure of couversing with an in- 
timate acquaintance of Terence and Catul- 
lus, who 
brightened with humor more exquisite 
and delightful than any other man ever 
possessed.’’ : 

Pope, too, who was far from being Ad- 
dison’s friend, renders the same testi 
mony, end said that he had something 
more charming in his couversation than 
he ever knew in any other man. 

Untortuuately, not the faintest record of 
this talk remains, and we must take it on 
trust, a8 we take the wil combats beiween 
Shakespeare and Ben Jonson at the 
“Ylermaia’ Tavern, described so graphic- 
ally by Puller; the latter being, accord- 
ing to that witty divine, a great Spanish 
iar higher in learning than 


his opponent,” and “solid, but slow tn 
performance;’’ the former, an English 
manu-ol-war, “‘iesser in buik, but lighter 


in s*liing, terniog with ail tides, tacking 


| about, and taking advantage of all winds 


; ' 
tuakiong &® monarchy of 





by tae quickness of bis wit and yenius.’’ 

Some of Ben Jouson’s talk haa been pre 
served, lor wnen the sturdy poot walked 
from London to Seotiand to see bis friend 
Drammond at Hawthorndem, thet poot 
took notes of bis conversation, which, two 
centuries later, appeared in print. 

A little harsh and unkind it soinelimes 
seems; but to say unkind things of ove s 
frieods is mot peculiar to “rare Bon,’ 
whoe life was one of strifeand batile; and 
it ts piesasant to remember that no poet bas 
some of bis fellow-poets more 
or jeit a nobler tribute to Stakes 


p fained 


Warm y, 


| peare, tes greatest of them all. 


as 


' 


“He is always obliged to go at 4 certath | 


hour. This is very disagreeatio to « 
who loves to fold his 
telk out, as I do.”’ 


1140 


i0g4 auc Lave Dist 


“The wan,” he said on another vceaston, | 


“who talks to unburdea bis wind 
man to delight you;” and he complai:ed 
of Goldsmilih because he talked for tans 

But it is impossitio to read Koewe! 
without seeing that Jolieon had the saice 
weakness, since he writes tn ais old age 
after haviug been to Lis club, “Il hear that 
i was thought to bave periormed as weil 
as ususi.”’ 


in thie 


eee 


Despite his pugnacity Jobnson hed su 


edmirable perception of What converses 
tion cought to be, and he returns to tue 
subject again aud sgain; 
easier to tel! twenty what were good to be 
done thau be one of the twenty to follow 
your own teaching,’ aud the doctor some 
times destroyed an excellent talk 
lis 
apologize very wovkly afterward, but the 
evil was done, 

Richardson the with 


but ‘**’Lwere 


by an 


wouid 


noveiist, “Yuli 





way of fiction there are two short stories 


beside the serials, The Century Comyany | 
New York. 


Among 


the valuable articies in the 


Eclectic Magazine of Fore igu Literature 
lor June are “International Jealousy,” 


Nea {; lana, 444 yn Limbo,” “In the 
eat ot Claret, “A Gossip About 
lanisis,’’ “The Puilosopby of Blunders,” 


“Nature in ihe Earlier Kowan Poets,’ 


— Financial Boom of the last Century,” 
“The The ry of the Ludicrous.” “4 Med- 
ical View ! Cycling lor Ladies,”’ “As the | 
Seamous ¢ hange,”’ “The Victoriar Age of 
Literature and tte Critics, and many 
more, KE Peiton, Publisher, New York. 
— 
k 

| Kind Which many an Englishman 

possestes, There is a crust of reserve 


A IALK ABOUT TALK. 
about the People which it is often dithcult 


———— 
Silénucs be Koiden, the wealth is of « 
to break, and the Story told of # 


man couatry 

me “ho declined to rescue a drowning 
an ~~ 

because he bad Lever been intro- 


duced, is on) 


Y aD amu ion o 
the shones LUSINg €Xaggeration of 


Sand reticence of the race. 


a no Goust, méep among us 
have cote © ils due to emptiness; they 
acq Uair , 16 tO Bay, or, like Coleridge's 
can ; ee 4006 Of apple dumpling celeurity 
Mra 6ak upon One Bt vie 
had 4:6 lélis the story f aman w 
then ~ ‘arge fortune wa 
> Srabie becaus« a 
alk uu pany 
4 €L0) 


Yiled to con Vérsations,’’ he said, | 


Jobuson Was familiar, is one of the mest 
garrulous of authors, but 
could talk of nothing, with the 
of his own works. 

Twe inan lived, if is said, in an atiocs 
prere of flattery, and when self is upper 
most there 18s au 
ladies around bim iministercd 


without stint, but nen were not alway 


lu SOCIeLy he 


€xce;} I 


end to eo Ualk 
to bis f 


* 


| indulgent 


Boswell relates how one day, ai tin 
novelis.’s house & 
fresh from Paris toid him that he bad seen 


his ‘“Ciarissa”’ lying on 


country gentieu.an 


the table of the 


| king’s brother. 


“Kichardson, observing that part of (oe 
company WEré engage din taiking tt each 


other, atfected then not to attend to i; but 
byand ty, when ‘here was @ ggnerai 
silence, and he thought that the tatiery 


might befully heard, Le addtes«cG hin 
self to the gentieuian. 
“*] think, #ir, you Were easing 


what about nail, tli 


expectation 


= pausing, 


The genulicuias, prov Bel al 


bis inordinate vanity, resoived not Ww Ia 
julge it, and, wilh an exquisitely siy airot 
indiflerence, answered, ‘A mere triffe, sir, 
not worth repeating.’ The mortificauon 
of Richardson was visiple, and he aidt 
speak ten words moret oir 4 

I think, of ail the e@ i taikers of the 
a= ‘ent ~ 

5 8 a " * 

“ ‘ ‘ - * 

Zz - f y x 
juis y we ‘ A - 


the most llid ! 


Ooe kes to cherish the belief that poets 
carry the ciild’s heart 
axe possess in larger moasure Chan 
aos men the gift of conversation, & 
Cow pes, taiking tn his iow 
nuents with Lady Hesketh or 
Lady Austin, wust bave been # delighifu: 
SAPO Boog. 
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heorful ta 


might Wordsworth have proved 
the inspiration of ineuntaim and 
lake Slimnulated all that was beatin bim; 
butia general he was loo seif contoured, 
loo prone to dwell on bis own poetry, and 


to broo. over bis OWn Lhoug!h ts. 
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paper. When I signed she was fying Jar- 
dine’s fag atthe main, but I believe she 
carried the ensign of every nation and 
half the house flags of the world in her 
signal locker. An opium smuggler 1 was 
prepared to find her but that her chief 
business on the waters wes piracy of the 
vilest sortand unredeemed bya giint of 
romance cawe Upon weé certainly a4 4 rev. 
elation. 

We attacked no ships as far as I know, 
but, bandied with marvelous skill and 


| Knowledge of the tntricate coast naviga- 


bad ali their wit and nature, | 





tion, she would ren in after nightfali 
among the rocks end banks where ove 
would expect a sau pan to take the bottow, 
while shrieks, Qames, the report of fire 
arms aod ciash of steel would testify to 
the descent of my delectable shipmates 
upon one or another of the numerous fish- 
ing Villages which fringe the shores of the 
China seas. 

After four months’ duress I struck a 
biow for iiberty. My little Loard of mor- 
phia- jealously guarded toward this even 
tualily—deepened the narcotism in which 
the whole crew lay steeped after a ghastiy 


| debauch as we rode at anchor and, forsak- 


| @bitnwer—I zccomplished no 








| by the world-worn 


Did be notieave bis wifeon their wed- 
ding day to write a sonne.? And yeta 
mor, truly affectionate Lusband never 
ived. The best of his friend Southey’s 
talk into be foundin his dellghtiul let- 
ters. 

There be enotolds bis levilngs, bis wishes, 
his @spirations; and allhougu letters to | 
4ihich there is no response cannot be 
ermed conversation, bis have ali the ease 


and familiarity of labile talk 


Neltnuer is monologue conversation; and | 
wien Coleridge, a3 bis habit was, spokes on | 


without ceasing—and many of Lis listen 
bit to speaxn on hie 


wouderful art was very distioct Irom: that 


6rs Wished forever 


» the brilliant speaker who gives life to 
the company by keeping the ball of taik 
rviog 

(waries,’ bs once sail to Lamb, ‘did 

u ever hear ine paeach 7” 

“J never heard you do anything etlse,’’ 
Was lle reply. 


‘There is no twetbod in histalk,’’ Carlyle 


said; “be preaches, or ratiieor 
, 


({Uuizes. 


But 6stimnate of the poet, like 
judgments, 


6 deductions 


Cariyies 


many Of his ertucai must be 


takem with ats 


‘He was kaye Vir. Dykes Campbell, 
“(s leéritges rival im monuologue, and iil 
suileifs e pero! ‘passive bucket’ aa 


, ’ 
eigvet te) bins at iligthpyate 


otleriviea rivalxs was Macau 


iay, 4 Kewht Honerabie Tom,’ as 
Le caliest bic, barat Outon the fret oova- 
a bei meoting into atorrentol talk 
st ibe Ciusisea IV loplher Was forced to 
ella i - Ter Is ney 
Macauis i ave been hinmeelf some 
times | et fashion by Nydney 
Sr + m4 °° boOOK In bree 
ea praise itu wm lisa * «nce 
‘a a of silence 
—— 
N Foop.—It bas surely 
4 ‘ x ome nea 
on * 4 f r 
2 # 1+ 
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4 a. 4 
40 U8 says «4 write a Lou 
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ing all wy goods and chattels and seizivg 
in lieu suoh moneys as 1 could find, I 
dropped tuto the dingey and pulled off, 
shoeiess, batiees, arrayed only in a shirt, 
trousers and belt conutaining the above 
named (clore on $1000), hoping to 
reech a German gunboat which bad been 
sigbted io the offing eariler in the day. 
Hut the night was thick, aod in less than 

bour | found mysef close in shore. 
The question of whatto do was speedily 
sottied by the beat cepeizing among the 
breakers, leaving me ne alternative but to 
land. 

Day was breaking, and I lay till neat 
morning in atomb cut above the road in 
the bill side, aod fur the pext three weeks 
i nearly perished for lack of nourishment, 
not daring to expibit a goid piece, for | 
had no weapon and would certainly have 
teen robbed and wurdered, 

i would gladiy have thrown away all 
but one plies, but there was no single pisces 
of smell money in tee sum total, and the 
result would have been the same. 

Though « gern! wacker al that age—!I bad 
to ade a record of 20 miles not long before, 
and could cover 30 miles aweek without 
more than 
miles in twenty two days 
travellug oniy by wight and biding ino 
iombs or dilcebes sil Cay, offen rushing 
beck to my laet deserted lair in terror ot 
the advaccing san when po suitable pleve 
of conecsel iment bove ta aight 

With paddy and plantains snaiched pre 
cariously bere and there |] managed to 
exist during those awful weeks. Chan 
Chan ia not regarted asa@ lerrestrial para 
dise by those Europeans whom fate malign 
W al- 
halla was never Latied with greater ecstasy 
Piigrim than waa that 
celestial sink by myself 

Toward the twentieth day tine smell of 
tuemt cooking abeolutely overcame me 
one morping and althe port! of my life | 
Gmerged int the lightot day and tiaid fel 
teeth on what Il believe 


was partofa baked cal, in the temporary 


Sula 


an 


woo hundred 


has compelled to sejourn there; but 


onious hands and 


abseuce of the legitimate landlord therecf!, 


——_> *  —_-~—- 


TuRIAIA are ra! be last that often pre 


vent our cspeizing. When we have much 
t« arry, tieavern rarey falis We fit the beck 
to the ourden, *®Len we bave nothing to 
bear we si eeiciotm tear curselver. The 
burdened Vewre, nay be ficw ln reeling 
the destined port, but the vessel without 


tallest is nm imminent danger of pot res oh 


tisgg it wt all. 
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